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YOUR PICCADILLY 


INTERNATIONAL 
HOSTESS 

THIS MONTH 
SEX-STAR 

LIZA! 


¿How do you like our 
new-look PICCADILLY 
INTERNATIONAL? 1 think 
it's terrific and don't you 
dare disagree! 

Of course, if you must 
disagree, pour it all out 
to me in your letters— 
and be as honest as you 
like... 

I love it (PICCADILLY 
that is) but then I'm being 
paid to be your Guest 
Editor this month—and 
maybe next month too! 

A Kihink I'd do it 


TERNATIONAL 


But that’s as far as it 
goes, because Managing 
Editor Jim Hughes says 
that, while he knows 
randy readers like the 
idea of a girl picking 
things to please you, he's 
not going to have you 
bored down to your boots 
by having the same bird 
hosting PICCADILLY into 
the far distant future! 

He's right. That's where 
a lot of other men's mags. 
have gone wrong... 

Besides I've got a lot 
of other living to do. As 
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you'll know, If you keep 
in touch with other men's 
magazines, I put myself 
around a lot (in photos!) 
and now I've got several 
adults-only feature 
movies to consider too. 
I'm facing a full plate, 
there’s no doubt about 
that... 

In the meantime I hope 
you'll like the bits I've 
helped out on—with all 
my body and soul, | might 
- this new-style 

And let's hope you 
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agree that the few extra 
pence we've had to bung 
on its price won't put you 
off. Actually, everyone 
says printing costs are 
going up even more. But 
if you take out a sub. of 
course, you pay nothing 
more whatever happens. 
So study our subscription 
details later on, won't 
you? 

By the way, if you 
haven't had enough of me 
by the end of this 
PICCADILLY, I think 
there's more of me in 
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RUSTLER MAGAZINE 
about now, modelling the 
sexiest undies I've ever 
seen—and bought from 
good old British Home 
Stores! 
So, if ‘undies’ are your 

scene, lasso RUSTLER 

.. when I was working 
for PICCADILLY I didn't 
ever seem to keep 
pants on long enough 
for anyone to 
savour them!) 


SEE MORE OF COVER 
GIRL EVAIN 
PICCADILLY SOON! 
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РОЧ ОВВАРНУ is where you find it. 

And Piccadilly is deeply disturbed by 
people's failure to help out movements like 
the Festival of Light and its keen lieutenants 
like Mrs. Whitehouse, by alerting them to 
blatant manifestations of pornography in the 
world around us, thereby directing their 
resources and attention to weighty matters 
that cry out for the concern of every decent 
human being. 

Thus, owing to lack of guidance (yes, even 
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from people like ourselves), we believe that 
self-appointed guardians of public morality 
have been misdirected—to the pursuit of 
trivia. 

For example, who amongst us wrote to 
Mrs. Whitehouse to register our horror atthe 
relatively recent war in Cambodia—the 
devastation it caused (see picture 1), and 
the dead and mangled children (look at 
pictures 2 and 3) who were its inevitable 
victims? 

Equally, there was a war going on lately in 
the Middle East—and surely one side must 
have been wrong to kill people or end up 
blinding them (which is presumably what our 
pictures 4 and 5 are all about)? Did we alert 
the Festival of Light to this immorality? 

And as the sight of small agonised 
children must get through to parents amongst 
us, surely the sight of pretty women who are 
the victims of war, must register even more 
with men who have an eye for the pretty girl 
(will our Cambodian lady in Picture 6 ever be 
pretty again?). 

We have all been remiss in not drawing the 
attention of Mrs. Whitehouse to the slaughter 
of her fellow women in various corners of 
the globe. 

Not that we have to look very far for true 
pornography—there's plenty of obscenity 
not far to the left of Liverpool and in 
illustration 7, meet one of the caped 
crusaders in our very own Festival of 
Darkness, and one of his bomb's victims (in 
picture 8). Incidentally, don't have a go at us 
for taking sides—we are only concerned with 
the pornography of unnatural pain and 
death... 

But, we do say again, we have all been 
wrong in not steering the energies of the 
Festival of Light towards what is true and 
blatant obscenity. The bared gun is far 
filthier than the bared prick or fann 
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RN ME ON! 


Guest Piccadilly Editor Liza revels in readers’ 
letters and asks for more... 


Liza writes: I'm supposed to be your Guest Lady Editor 
just for a month. But one thing I'm not going to give up 
easily is sorting your letters to P.I... 
/ What you say about Piccadilly, even the rude comments 
and particularly your experiences (especially from lady 
readers) about what's turned you on . yes, all your 
letters really turn ME on! 
So please write to me at Piccadilly as I aim to stay in 
charge of Piccadilly Readers’ Letters for a good few 
months yet. And do be as honest as you like— I'm abso- 
lutely unshockable and maybe the idea of а girl 
reading what you have to say will inspire you even more! 
lere's the address for your letters: 


TURN ME ON Гуе picked cartoons 
PICCADILLY to adom TURN ME ОМ! 
GADOLINE HOUSE So blame me! 
WHYTELEAFE 

SURREY 


A LES — AFTER MORE! 

You probably get a great 
many letters praising your 
magazine and the pictures 
that you publish. And well 
you should, because your 
publication is worth its 
cost and then some. (That's 
why we put it up! Liza). 

What you probably don’t 
get are many letters like this 
one, written by а woman. 
You obviously set out to be a 
magazine for men, and while 
your fiction seems to deal 
with a man's point of view, 
your correspondence columns 
do have the occasional 
letter from å woman. 

But I should imagine that 
a number of the women who 
read your magazine are doing 
so out of curiosity, in order 
to discover for themselves 
what the competition is, and 
what turns their menfolk on! 

I read it, with an entirely 
different purpose in mind, 
and it is clear to me that I 
owe you а debt of thanks for 
the way in which you provide 
what satisfies me. 

Although I'm a woman, 


I'm as sexually interested in 
the photographs of girls that 
you publish as any man. I am 
a lesbian, and I suppose | 
pretty promiscuous, and I can 
admit to a thrill when I page 
through your publication and 
see that glamorous selection 
of naked breasts and cunts. 

I don’t suppose it ever 
occurred to you as you cater 
for your male audience, that 
there are girls like me who are 
also aroused by the photo- 
graphs that you publish. 

I use them, as I imagine 
many of your male readers 
do, as a launching pad for my 
imagination as I masturbate. 
Obviously I have my physical 
preferences — I like women 
with big breasts and plump 
bottoms — but in general, I 
find а great deal to turn me 
on in every issue. 

Keep up the good work, 
and all the best, from at least 
one very satisfied reader. 

Denise C. 
(Glasgow) 


Nice to hear from one of my 
dyke friends. Please spread 
the word amongst your 


friends Denise — and I've yet 
to meet a les who hasn't got 
plenty of like-minded buddies 
— about how good Piccadilly 
is. And how terrific New 
PICCADILLY INTERNAT— 
IONAL is! Liza. 


PISSED OFF PAT 

Every month when I buy 
Piccadilly, 1 turn immediately 
to the letters’ pages. 

You must have the sexiest 
readers out because their 
experiences excite me very 
much, especially as so many 
of them seem to go for any- 
thing to do with urination. 

I particularly liked the 
letter from Mrs. J.E. who 
wrote how she and her 
husband loved to pee 
together, and make their 
streams combine. 

Га never thought much 
about peeing as aturnon , 
until my girlfriend and I 
returned from a party one 
night. She was pretty pissed 
(excuse the pun!) but not 
over-drunk, just enough to 
be feeling really sexy and was 
soon all over me on the bed. 

After a bit of foreplay, 


while I played with her tits 
and she licked me until I 
had a prized stork on, she 
eagerly climbed aboard my 
monster. 

We fucked and she came 
off in a couple of minutes, 
then suddenly she announced 
she was dying for a pee. She 
lifted her hole off my cock, 
and I thought she was going 
to the bathroom, but no — 
she did it right there over my 
beat! 

Christ, what a sensation! 
Her hot, steaming pee 
literally poured over my 
bollocks and ran between my 
thighs, soaking the sheets. 1 
don't know who was more 
excited, her or me, but in a 
second I had thrown her over 
me in a sixty-nine and was 
lapping at her quim like a 
ravenous dog. It tasted so 
bloody erotic, mixed with the 
bitter flood of her juices, and 
I was nearly out of my mind 
as I poked my tongue into 
her wet slit. 

Pat, in turn, was feverishly 
licking my cock and balls. 
Her tongue was like a wild 
dart as it shot over my shaft 
and nuts, and drove down 
between my arse. 

I just can't describe how 
worked up we were. 

Her juices nearly flooded 
my mouth when she 
orgasmed again, and by then 
I just couldn’t hold out 
any longer. It was more than 
any man could stand. I > 
turned her onto her back and 
rammed her like a crazy 
beast. 

Needless to tell you, 
peeing is now an important 
part of our sex play. The 
taste of her piss on her hot 
pink quim has become like 
a drug to me. 

More letters on urination 
please. I want to know every- 
thing Piccadilly readers 
do concerned with it, so that 
Pat and I can try their exper- 
iences out ourselves. 

H.B. 
( Warwickshire) 


HOSE SORRY NOW? 
What a great issue your 
first PICCADILLY was! I've 
borrowed it from a friend and 
was really sorry to have 
missed getting my own copy 
of your premier Piccadilly. Гт 
a black stocking addict, the 
sheerer the better, and those 
pics of Trixie, well, I just 
wanted to stuff my prick 
right into her hole and 
hammer the hell out of her, 


with her wearing black 
stockings, of course, and that 
sexy exciting black waspie! 

As I wanked fantasising 
about it, I could just feel her 
swollen, hairy pink lips, 
gripping my tool hard. It 
would be an experience of a 
lifetime. 

Then there was your Girl 
of The Month, Lola, in black 
stockings, and three of your 
readers” wives. Obviously, 
there are plenty of others 
who think black stockings 
are а real turn on. 

I think my “addiction” 
must have started way back 
in my junior schooldays, 
when we had a class teacher 
who used to wear sheer black 
stockings every day. 

I used to sit at my desk 
and imagine that I could see 
up her thighs at the darker 
black stocking tops, the white 
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A FUCKING GOOD DEAL herself. 111 probably be 


FROM A CABBIE 

In these days of spiralling 
prices, a valuable piece of 
information is where to get 
good cheap merchandise and 
I think I might be able to 
help fellow Piccadilly readers. 

Now P'm a married man 
and happy to be so, but I do 
like to vary my sexual diet 
from time to time, in order to 
freshen my palate so to 
speak. 

For these liaisons, I 
usually choose professional 
ladies, for their convenience, 
discretion and expertise. And 
this is where the bargain- 
hunting comes in. 

Now, what's the best price 
you've found? A £5 quickie? 
£3 even? But can you beat 
getting sucked off for 75 
pence? 

Now don’t get the wrong 


PING 
Sa) 


"Well it's not my idea of ‘eating out’! 


flesh, suspenders (hopefully 
black!), and knickers pulling 
tight against her puffy cunt. 

I hadn't seen a fully grown 
woman's cunt in those days 
and didn’t visualise it with 
hairs. All I had to go on was 
my magazine - Spick. They're 
smooth as a baby’s bum! 

Show me a girl in black 
stockings, it doesn’t matter 
what shape the legs are, and 
Гуе got an instant horn on. 

Thanks, again, for those 
pics in your first mag! 

V.L. 
(Derby) 


If anybody wants to catch up 
with what turned V.L. on so 
successfully, just slip 60p to 
our Back Issues Department 
who ve got a few Piccadilly, 
nos 1-4, available for people 
who thought they missed 
their goodies — that's Back 
Issues, Piccadilly, Gadoline 
House, Whyteleafe, Surrey. 
But hurry — there aren't too 
many in stock. 


idea ; this is no backstreet 
serubber — this is a beauti- 
ful, well-spoken young lady. 1 
should hasten to add though, 
that 1 could tell by her 
incredible technique, it was 
by no means her first try! 

So why should a lovely, 
well-spoken, even elegant 
young lady suck my prick for 
75 pence? 

Well, Pm not conceited 
enough to think I’m irresis- 
table. I’m an ordinary 28-year 
-old minicab driver. That, 
however, is the angle — the 
last part: my profession. 

There seems to be some- 
thing of an air of ‘decadent 
anonymity’ about the back of 
a minicab on a dark night, 
and we drivers seem to be a 
prime target for girls who 
want to sin a little. 

The case in point was a 
young lady who, I’m sure, 
could easily afford the 75p 
fare, but rather chose to 
“take it out in trade” for 
reasons best known to 


unpopular with my mates for 
disclosing trade secrets, but 
I admit I like to brag a little. 

This particular event was 
by no means an isolated 
incident of “fringe benefits”; 
the list is endless. The time I 
was allowed to watch two 
lesbians delight each other, in 
return for a free ride, value 
£1.65. The time I was 
actually paid extra to allow a 
woman to fellate me while 
her husband watched! 

It never ceases to amaze 
me how a certain set of 
circumstances can sexually 
liberate people, and as Гуе 
said, there's something about 
the anonymity of a cab driver 
which fulfills that 
circumstance. 

Edward D. 
London N. 


You re right, Ted. Lots of 
taxi drivers tell me they get 
their ends away all the time — 
but you have to be careful 
where you put it, for lots of 
reusons — if you know what 

I mean! 


COCK-VIRGINS' CAPERS 

Judy’s account of her 
virgin client in your article 
on prostitution, has prom- 
pted me to write and tell you 
what happened to me, a ‘cock 
virgin,’ also at the tender age 
of sixteen, with а woman 
who lived in the same block 
of flats as I did with my 
family. 

I knew Helen was a whore, 
it was common knowlege 
with everyone, and she often 
used to smile at me if ever we 
passed each other on the 
stairs or in the lift. 

Then one day she invited 
me back to her flat for a 
drink. I was nervous, excited, 
scared stiff and very curious 
all at once, and found myself 
following her down the 
corridor to her door. 

Ås soon as I was seated on 
her settee, she gave me а 
whisky to drink — I was 
expecting а cup of tea! — and 
disappeared for a while. I 
didn't dare think what was 
going to happen, although I 
knew she had something 
definite in mind. 

I drank the whisky, and 
because I wasn't used to it, 
in fact I'd never had one 
before, I remember it burned 
inside me like a fire. But it 
certainly helped calm my 
nerves а bit and give me 
courage. 
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Get the Super Pack! 


You can double your fun by outfitting Judy with some 
slinky boudoir lingerie. The high-fashion mini-bra 
comes in black or deep mauve, Luxury 

matching tiny briefs are available but the open-crotch 
panties are a lot cheaper and also a lot of 

fun in scarlet or black. Open-crotch tights can be had in 
yellow, lilac, red, tan, oatmeal and black. Printed 
‘naughty knickers’ are even less of a strain on your pocket 
and feature five different designs: 2 Black Hands — Lips 
& Cigarette — Teddy Bear — Mr. Bee — ‘Smiley’ Face. 
State colour and design choice when ordering. (And for 


maximum pleasure, don't forget a tube of specially formu- 
lated lubrication cream.) 


lam over 18 years of age. Please send me the items | have 


ticked by post under plain cover. | enclose my cheque/postal 
order/money order No, to the value of 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


09-25 ‘Judy’ Inflatable Doll £12.50 
11-09 Mini Bra Pure Silk £3.70 
11-10 Tiny Briefs Pure Silk £2.40 
11-03 Open Crotch Panties 90p 


11-15 Open Crotch Tights 50p SIGNATURE DATE 
11-14 Naughty Knickers, Printed 89p Please mail your order to: DEPT. 100, Elixir М. A. Ltd., Elixir House, 
08-06 Taurus Special Cream 50p 12 High Street, Caterham, Surrey 


She returned, believe it or 
not, in a see-through pale 
blue nightie. 

It was short, just reaching 
the bottom of her auburn 
minge and bum. There was a 
frill around the hem, and 
frilly straps holding it up. Her 
boobs, as big as melons, and 
her dark brown thick nipples * 
were clearly visible through 
the material. 

You can imagine my 
reaction. I got a stiff on 
straight away. Young and 
slim as it was, my cock was 
long and my knob showed а 
round bulge at the top of my 
flies. 

She eyed it, and smiling, 
` sat down next to me. Helen 
pushed her fingers through 
my hair as though she was 
talking to a child, and said 
that she knew 1 must be a 
virgin and wanted to intro- 
duce me to sex, 

In blunt facts, she wanted 
me to fuck her, and she was 
willing to do it for free! 

My nerves returned, but 
they soon went again when 
she lifted her nightie and 1 
got involved in massaging and 
sucking her boobs. 

Slowly, she unzipped my 
flies, and 1 nearly bombed 
off when I felt her hand on 
my cock, but I managed to 
display some control and 
hold my cream down — but 
not for long! In a couple of 
minutes I was spurting, all 
over her hand and my 
trousers. 

I felt foolish and embarr- 
assed, but Helen said that's 
just what she wanted, because 
now that I'd shot my first 
eager pot, I could concentrate 
on screwing her properly! 

She led me into her bed- 
room, took off her nightie, 
lay back on the bed and 
spread her knees. 

She told me to take off all 
my clothes and suck her cunt. 
I thought I knew all there was 
to know about fucking, but 
evidently I didn't because I 
hadn’t known couples did 
what she’d just asked me to 
do. I must have been really 
naive! 

Anyway, I crouched 
between her legs and started 
licking her slit. The more I 
got into it, the more I 
prodded my tongue into her 
hole and flashed it around her 
thick hairy lips. 

Helen clamped her thighs 
around my neck and begged 
me to shove my fingers into 
her. Thinking back, she was 


really quite excited, and I 
know I was, For a start her 
slit lips had become red and 
swollen. 

Isoon had my cock erect 
again, and impatient to get 
up her. She pleaded with me 
to kiss her, and suck and 
mangle her boobs again, 
which I did, stabbing at her 
cunt all the time with my 
prick. 

Then suddenly, it locked 
into her hole and I thrust 
like mad. It was all over in 
half a minute, but boy, what 
a first fuck to remember! 

She never invited me into 
her flat again, and I was 
disappointed, but I soon got 
over it by laying the girls — 
now that I knew how. 

I suppose I was just a 
fancy of hers, and once she’d 
got it out of her system, was 
satisfied. But I'll always be 
grateful to her for it. 

Even now, Iget a kick out 
of re-living the whole thing 
over again while 1 toss off. 

All that was years ago, and 
eventually she moved, so did 
I when I married, but I can't 
help wondering where she is 
now and if she's still on the 
game. 

Г'а be surprised, because 
she must be nearly forty by 
now. 

T.W.S. 
(Bristol) 


By the sound of it, if Helen 
was putting so much into 
fucking — and not charging 
you for it either —she's 
probably dead by now, of 
exhaustion or maybe 
starvation! 


THE LURE OF ‘FIONA’ 

I've never bothered much 
about your sort of mags. I 
can't be more honest than 
that, can 1? 

I lead a pretty full sex life 
(even though it isn't all 
contained within my 
marriage!) and 1 prefer flesh 
and blood women whom I 
can screw rather than reading 
about girls 1 don't know! 

However, it was your 
‘Girl of the Month’ model, 
Fiona, who caused me to 
flip through ‘Piccadilly’ 
(No.2) in my local news- 
agents. 

Her likeness to a former 
mistress of mine was 
uncanny. Of course, I could 
see that it wasn’t her, but as I 
studied the pictures inside I 
felt myself getting randy all 
over again! 

The expressions, the 
postures, they brought it all 
back to me. At the time I was 
embarking upon an hour long 
inter-city train journey, and 


“Would you like to play mummies and daddies?” 


throughout my journey I sat 
staring at those pictures. The 
centre-page spread reminded 
me of the night I first fucked 
Mandy. 

I will always remember her 
lying on the bed just like 
your model, one hand 
caressing a tit, the other 
stroking her fanny. Then 
there are those pics of her 
lovely bum, and apart from 
the black stockings that is 
how Mandy was one night 
after Га played about finger- 
fucking her and kissing her 
pussy. Nothing but a big solid 
knob would really satisfy her, 
and when she could stand my 
love-play no loner, she broke 
free, rolled over, and 
humping her bottom up in 
the air moaned, “Fuck me! 
Oh, God, fuck me now!” 

Piccadilly brought back all 
these memories. I don’t know 
where Mandy is now, but ГЇЇ 
keep that issue of your mag. 
for ever. It's the nearest 111 
ever get to screwing her again. 

J.D. 
(Surrey) 


Mandy, come back wherever 
you are, John has need of 
you! 


GORGEOUS GERRY 

My boyfriends bought the 
first issue of Piccadilly simply 
because it was called ‘Special 
Fantasy Issue’ and I certainly 
enjoyed the feature ‘Fantasy 
Sex’. As a result I’m sending 
you my favourite fantasy 
which ought to interest 
Piccadilly readers, but you 
must promise me to keep my 
name a secret... 

I guess I’m not much 
different from hundreds of 
other girls — I’ve got a crush 
on my boss. 

He’s absolutely gorgeous, 
the last word in manhood. 
The only thing that spoils it 
all for me is his wife, just the 
type you would expect a 
wealthy handsome busin- - 
essman like him to have. 

I feel so inferior when she 
calls in at the office that my 
fantasy always takes the form 
of Gerald having a broken 
marriage. His wife has gone 
off with somebody else and 
he’s in a real state. There’s 
only the two of us left in the 
office, and he needs a 
shoulder to cry on. 

_ Well, there's mine, ready 
and waiting. He tells me his 
troubles, that for weeks she 
had refused him sex because 
her lover has been shagging 


11 


{һе arse off her. 

What on earth is he going 
to do? For once Icome up 
with the solution. I tell him 
that he can screw me, and 
maybe it will ease his sexual 
frustration. In spite of all 
his troubles his tool is big and 
hard, a real solid shaft, in 
keeping with everything else 
about him. I'm trembling as 
I open my legs and feel his 
knob pushing in search of 
my hole. 

He’s so desperate for 
relief that he can't spend 
a moment in foreplay. God, 
he's there already, his hot 
sperm shooting into me, and 
my sensations sending me 
spiralling to a wonderful 
climax. 

We roll on the carpet, 
clutching at each other, and 
then as we come down to 
earth again our relationship 
really begins. Gerald is eager 
to kiss my damp pussy, and 
this is followed by an even 
more intense climax on my 
part. 

Orgasm after orgasm then 
happens, but it’ll have to end 
some time. Unfortunately for 
me, it does eventually come 
to an end, and, as usual, I 
wake up then, lying there 
alone in my bed, my fingers 
warm and sticky from playing 
with my fanny. 

Gerald and Nita will neyer 
part, I know it. I can tell by 
the way she looks at him 
that's she's terrribly in love 
with him. But she can't rob 
me of my fantasy. Nobody 
can take that away from me. 

(Miss) R.M. 
(London S.E.) 


You quite got going there, 
Rozy — whoops, now I'll be 
in trouble. 


FIRST TIMERS. 

Perhaps you think that the 
majority of your readers are 
men. Perhaps they are, but 
Pd like you to know that 
you've got at least one loyal 
female fan. 

Your magazine has some- 
thing which many others 
lack. It is down to earth, 
about people like me and the 
guys I know. 

I liked your ‘First Timers” 
article in number two in 
particular, 

As you so rightly say, 
one's first fuck opens up a 
completely new world. I'd 
sooner forget my virgin days. 

They have no happy 
memories for me, only 
frustration and heartbreaks 
every time I was jilted. These 
occasions were many, simply 


him. That's why I enjoy your 
magazine so much, reading 
about women who still 
remember their first fuck so 
clearly, and reliving my own 
experience all over again. 
(Mrs) P.A. 
(Liverpool) 


We re glad to be of help to 
you, Pam! 


MARITAL TURN-ONS 

I was delighted to see my 
own views confirmed in your 
article ‘Marital Turn-ons.’ I 
think there’s too much comp- 
laceny in marriage generally, 
and that's why so many 
couples end up in the divorce 
courts. 

Screwing can become a 
routine, and nothing more 
than mild enjoyment if you 


“Oh, er, hello mum, er, Allans a very shy person.” 


because Га had a Victorian- 
type upbringing, and Га had 
it drummed into me countless 
times that a girl should guard 
her virginity until her 
wedding-night. 

If Pd heeded the advice 
given to me by my parents I 
should have lost the best 
husband any woman could - 
wish for. He is ten years older 
than myself and it was no 
wonder that he was impatient 
to shag me. I don't think that 
I was really in love with him 
until that night when I finally 
opened my legs. The follow- 
ing week he asked me to 
marry him, and my life was 
complete. We enjoy a 
marvellous sexual relation- 
ship, and even now as we lie 
together, with his penis still 
in my vagina, he often asks 
me if I still remember that 
first night? Could I ever 
forget it? 

That was the turning point 
for me, and fortunately I 
made the right choice. Had I 
chosen to cling to my 
virginity I should have lost 


don’t pay more attention to 
love-play etc., if you haven't 
got rid of your inhibitions 
by the time you get married. 
then I should say you’d 
better get а move on. 

That was how it was with 
my wife and myself. 

We’d fucked in the сага 
few times before marriage, 
but nothing more. Conse- 
quently, we got a bit lazy 
after we were married, and all 
we used to do was to lie 
coupled whilst I banged away 
and came. 

After several months my 
wife started to lose interest in 
sex and was always feigning 
headaches or saying that she 
was too tired and wanted to 
get to sleep. I realised that 
something had to be done, 
and it was up to me to do 
it! For a start I suggested a 
little game, with the light off 
to begin with. 

I invited her to tie me up, 
and also to gag me, telling her 
that I would love to be 
totally helpless. It was 
obvious that she liked the 


idea, although I don’t think 
she would have done it unless 
we were in darkness. 

There I was then, tied 
hand and foot, my dick 
standing rigid, and Elaine 
wondering what to do next. 
Nothing very exciting, I’m 
afraid. 

She simply straddled me, 
and although she rode me 
well enough I knew that there 
were a lot more things we 
ought to be doing. I soon 
rectified that — the next 
night it was my turn to tie 
her up. 

The first thing I did was to 
switch on the light! She 
gasped with horror, when I 
fed my prick into her mouth. 
She was trembling, but made 
no move to reject me and 
close it! My intention was to 
withdraw before I came, but 
when I tried to do so she had 
such a grip with her tongue 
and teeth that I could hardly 
have got my tool out. 

Not that I really wanted 
to! I warned her, but still she 
gripped my knob. She made å 
bit of а hash of swallowing 
my come, and a lot of my 
sperm ran down her chin but 
I knew she liked the idea. 

А barrier had been 
breached. Sex became an 
exciting game to us, so varied, 
too, oral, bondage etc. 

We should have enjoyed 
none of these had I not taken 
positive action to break down 
these stupid inhibitions which 
spoil so many marriages. 

I only hope that a lot of 
husbands show your article 
to their wives! 

G.D. 
(London N.) 


WRITING ABOUT PUSSY 

I’m writing to you about 
‘Pussy,’ 

For some reason I find 
drawings more erotic than 
photographs. It’s action all 
the way, and there's a good 
plot, too. 

I have been practising 
some artwork, too. I don’t 
know why I never thought of 
it before because I won the 
junior art prize at school. 
These last few nights Гуе 
been attempting my own 
‘Pussy’ strip, purely for my 
own satisfaction, and I’ve 
shown a lot more than you 
are allowed to show. When- 
ever I draw a cock it is big 
and hard, and each scene 
shows it disappearing into 
Pussy’s fanny an inch at a 
time until finally you can see 
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“Elixir * 


“The essence of sexual fulfillment 


SEX SUGAR s1 
Make life sweeter with this fabled 
formula from the ancient courts of 
love. It opens up new reaims of 


Possibilities. £2.25 
CASANOVA PADDED 
SHEATH 07.63 


This extremely well-finished sheath 
for extra girth and length Is also 
contoured for clitoral stimulation. 
Made in soft latex, it is basically 
designed to overcome erection 
difficulties, but also adds a new 
novelty to lovemaking. Complete 
with detachable straps. £6.50 


MAXIMUS CREAM 07.35 


Great successes have been achieved 
with this specially formulated and 
widely used cream. It aids the 
swelling capacity of the male organ 
and regular use produces lasting 
effects to overcome Impotency.£3.50 


TAURUS LOVE BOOST 
TABLETS 03.09 


If you are sexually under the weather 
these tablets will help revitalise you. 
Promotes sex boost with long term 
benefits. £3.00 


VITAL GARANT 04-09 
This fabulous new massager has a 
Pressure unit which allows sensitive 
control of the inner soft rubber wall, 
thereby increasing blood flow and 
maintaining the erection. Beneficial 
and lasting effects can be obtained 


from regular use. £9.00 
VIE-EN ROSE ACTION 
CREAM 08-05 


Applied to the fémale intimate parts, 
this cream increases the sensitivity 
and arousal, and aids those who have 
difficulty with orgasm. £3.00 


DUO BALLS 05-05 


Originating from the East this 
Internal stimulator 15 said to be 
responsible for the Japanese girl's 
friendly and relaxed sensuality. The 
spheres are connected and react 
against each other with the 
movement of the body, producing a 
unique and stimulating sensation. 
£6.00 


TAURUS ACTION SPRAY 

This spray has a remarkable 
formulation. which encourages the 
swelling capacity of thé erection by 
Stimulating the blood flow. Taurus 
Action Spray can also be used by 
women to increase the blood flow 


to the vaginal tract, thus achieving a, 


quicker orgasm. An invaluable aid to 
a successful marital relationship £3.00 


THE BENDER $36 
BLACK OR WHITE 


Featured in black or white, this 
realistically shaped vibrator in soft 
latex material produces amazingly 
delightful sensations. Comparable 


with the act of love itself. £12.00 
CHOICE CONTRACEPTIVES 
10 Durex Unison x 3 £3.30 
5 Sex Colours x 6 £3.75 
5 All Blacks x 6 £4.25 
3 Fourex £1.50 
3 R3 Longact x 2 £1.25 
1 Coverall Condom 

(Washable) £1.25 
GIN SENG $37 


The unique oriental herb used by 
wise men of the Orient for 5000 
years — once paying £300 a pound 
for it! These are the real thing! £3.00 


NON-DOCTOR 
VIBRATOR 05-01 


The complete personal massage kit. 
This quiet 7" vibrator has four 
interchangable attachments to give 
smooth, powerful vibrations to 
relieve all tensions. Complete with 
batteries in own storage box. £6.75 


MISS WONDERFUL D6 


The doll who has everything, 
cuddiesome hair, sensational deep 
throat, fabulous breasts, deliciously 
receptive bottom and fully functional 
vagina, 

New inflatable model £20, rectal 
vibrator £5 extra. 


PUBIS RING 04-59 


This latex device will fit all sizes and 
Sustains erections, thereby prolonging 
Intercourse. Slip the ring on and 
gently tighten around the base, 
adjusting the ‘brake tie’ to suit your 
own requirements. £3.30 


VIBRATORS 


Here is a selection of the finest 
assortment of battery powered 
vibrators. Each item is completely 
safe, strong, lightweight and 
compact. They can be used with oils 
and creams and are fully washable. 


Pocket Tingler £2.25 
Humming Bird £4.00 
Two Speed £5.75 
Stallion £6.90 
REPLICA COVER BLACK OR 
WHITE 04-51 


These realistically shaped covers slip 
over any 7" vibrator. Life like 
contours, washable and durable, and 
the soft latex head increases the 
length of the vibrator. £3.75 


TAURUS LONGSTAND 
CREAM 


A male retarding cream to help 
against premature ejaculation by 
means of reducing over-sensitivity. 
Prolong lovemaking by having а 
greater degree of male self-control. 

£2.75 


VACUUM DEVELOPER 04.60 
Produced for men who are losing 
their erection powers and also for 
those who wish to increase penis size. 
А vacuum permits more blood to be 
drawn into the penis. Medically 
approved, the safe and easy way of 
enlarging the penis and improving 
erection quality. £8.50 


FUN FIVE 
5 ASSORTED ONLY 


This new range of shaped sheaths in 
soft latex have been designed for 
discerning lovers who want 
something a little better. The 
"ticklers" stimulate the clitoris and 
vaginal tract. £3.00 


FINGER TINGLERS 03.50 


These soft latex finger gloves bring 
you pleasure from the East, Specially 
moulded to stimulate the sensitive 
vaginal area, they enhance loveplay. 
Finger Tinglers produce real 
whimpers of Eastern delight. £2.00 


MALE COMPANION 
SET 04-14 


Stimulating vibrations from the 
built-in unit are transmitted though 
the double sleeve of soft latex, 
thereby stimulating blood flow and 
aiding erection. Complete with 
batteries. £9.00 


HAND DILDO ELECTRIC 
Я 09.31 


Battery powered with sensational 
rubbery ridge to caress the clitoris 
plus a built-in vibrator. £16.00 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


The complete range ої Elixir 
products is contained in our fully 
illustrated catalogue free with all 
orders. Adults are invited to send 
20p for a copy by return post. 


“Elixir 


¿Marital Aids Ltd 


Send to 
2 Godstone Road 
Whyteleafe 

Surrey, England. 
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PICCADILLY 


“This,” I said to Basil 
when we arrived, “used to 
be a cartoon cinema! The 
last time I was here they 

were running Tom and 
Jerry and Donald Duck”! 
“Not any more it's not,” he 
said, steering me inside, 
“and unless Walt Disney is 
making sex films these days 
the last thing you're going 
to see is a cartoon!” 

Piccadilly’ photog. had 
caught us thinking about 
‘Emmanuelle 2 outside 
another cinema, but we 
settled on the newly-named 
Eros Cinema in Piccadilly 
Circus—it's right on the 
corner of Shaftesbury Ave 

to see ‘Emmanuelle 2.' 

Basil had seen the first 
Emmanuelle film, though 1 
hadn't and said it was the 
best soft-core movie he'd 
ever seen. 

So, hence oür visit to the 
follow-up . . . and you'd 
expect us to go to see it as 
near as pos. to Piccadilly, 
wouldn't you? 

I must admit I wasn't 
looking forward to it that 
much. Гуе found real, 
hard-core fuck films а turn- 
on in the past and have 
always managed to get off 
watching some really beau- 
tiful people screwing on 
sereen. 

But thte soft-core stuff 
I've seen has been mostly 
rubbish. To use а рип, the 
sex content is always some- 
what limp. But this was to 


INTERCONTINENTAL 


FILM 


DISTRIBU 


be something different. And 
I can see why the original 
‘Emmanuelle’ has been run- 
ning for over a year in 
London’s West End and is 
also a hit in just about 
every other European 
country! 

For a start, it is well 
acted by some lovely 
people. Sylvia Kristel who 
plays Emmanuelle is one of 
the sexiest, most sensual 
people Гуе ever seen, wear- 
ing no bra, long, flowing, 
loose dresses and almost 
always stockings and a sus- 
pender belt rather than 
tights — always more of a 
turn-on. 

The man who plays her 
husband Jean, Umberto 
Orsini, is really good-look- 
ing, too—and Anna-Marie, 
the little virgin played by 
Catherine Rivet, has a 
lovely body with big 
nipples that seem to swell 
out like tiny mountains. 
The photography is lovely 
too and because the film is 
set in Hong Kong, the back- 
grounds are always exciting 
and different. 

If anything does let the 
film down a bit, it’s the dia- 
logue, especially in the first 
third, which is not that 
good or original. And the 
English censor has obvi- 
ously played about with the 
film as well. In the first half 
he has completely cut a 
very nicely developing 
scene between a beautiful 
slim blonde German girl 
and Emmanuelle, who meet 
each other on the ferry boat 
going to Hong Kong whe 
Emmanuelle is going 
join Jean. 

Just as they get in bed 
the film is cut. Other cuts 
occur, too, In many other 
parts of the film, just at the 
point’ where the action is 
hotting up. I think this is 
stupid. It's treating the pub- 
lic like babies. 

I mean, let's face it, no- 
body goes into а cinema 
advertising а sex film to 
see . . . well, Donald Duck. 
They go to see people 
making love and to cut that 
part out makes t as 
much sense as to have a 
Western where you never 
see anybody actually get 
killed, just Clint Eastwood 
pulling the trigger. Funny 
values we've got: there's a 
film on now which makes 
great play of the fact that 
cannibalism takes place 
and you actually see a man 
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stripping flesh off another 
man апа eating it. That 
film's called ‘Survive’ and 
it's a fairly nasty piece of 
morbid commercialism. 
Yet something beautiful, 


like two people making 
love, is censored. . . 
Um sorry I got carried 


away, but it does make me 
mad when I think about it. 
And talking of getting car- 
ried away, there's some sec- 
tions of Emmanuelle 2? 
which I think would turn 
anybody on! 

Even staid old Russell 
Davis, who wrote about the 
film in ‘The Observer,’ 
admitted that the ‘bath- 
house’ scene was “very 
arousing”. It was—and ГЇЇ 
come to that in a minute. 

The story of the film is 
about Emmanuelle’s sexy 
adventures in Hong Kong 
and her and Jean's even- 
tual seduction of young 
Anna-Maria. And the first 
thing I really liked was the 
acupuncture bit in a Chin- 
ese ‘back room’, Emmanu- 
elle, bare-breasted and very 
calm, had long thin pins 
pushed into her body in 
strategic positions, the 
effect being to bring her to 
a climax. 

I could just imagine my- 
self in that position, and 
while she sat in the chair, 
gasping and sighing as sexy 
scenes flashed into her 
mind and on to our screen, 
the slow build-up of sexy 
tension began in me, too. 
A cinema, of course, is just 
not the place to really have 
a good time, unless You've 
got a private box or you 
don't care and nor do the 
management! 


'BASIL'S HAND 
HAD ALREADY 
CUPPED MY 
RIGHT BREAST’ 


And the Eros was mostly 
full, But Basil's hand was 
already cupped under my 
right breast and slowly un- 
doing the buttons, while 
underneath the coats spread 
over our laps, he was slowly 
drawing my dress up over 
my thighs and sliding a 
finger up and down between 
my stocking top and my 
now somewhat damp pan- 
ties. 

The next scene, set in a 
kind of super-brothel called 
“The Jade Garden’, was just 
the same, with lots of girls 
stripping their clothes ofl 
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being 
fondled by all types of men 


and fondling and 
I was "being fondled by 


Basil at the same time and 


by now he had one hand 
inside my blouse and was 
working his way towards 


my hardening nipple inside 
my bfa, while the other was 
poking under the edge of 
my panties and stroking the 
top of my slit, smoothing 


down my damp hairs. 
Mindful of my duty to 
"Piccadilly" readers, though 
I kept my mind and my 
eyes on the screen, even il 
my left hand was wander- 
ing towards the straining 
bulge that was threatening 
to burst the zip on Basil's 


jeans. And I'm sorry I 
failed; though not that 
sorry! 


It was the bath-house 
scene which did it. Obvi- 
ously Russell Davis didn’t 
have a randy lady with him 
at the time and if he found 


it merely arousing, Basil 
and I found it something 
else! 


For once the censor's 
interference was minimal. 
And the action was simple 
Emmanuelle and Jean take 


Anna-Maria to an oriental 
bath-house where these ab- 


solutely ravishing massage 
girls cover them with rich, 
soapy suds—and then take 
off their own tiny wraps 
and, both partners com- 
pletely naked, give them a 
complete, body - to - body 
massage. 

It’s the sexiest, most sen- 
sual thing I’ve ever seen and 


my whole body yearned to 
be up there on the screen 
feeling those oriental girls’ 
breasts and thighs gliding 
backwards and forwards 
over mine. Basil's response 
was immediate: his cock 
became as hard as a rock 
and when I unzipped him 
and slid my hand inside, it 
took only a few hard rubs 


over his huge, throbbing 
tip and jets of hot cream 
were shooting into my 
hand. 


By now, Basil's hand had 
worked its way into my bra 
and he was tweaking my 
nipple. making it harder 
than even Emmanuelle was 
able to do. And his other 
hand was right inside my 
panties, one finger in my 
slit and Га parted my legs 
a little so he could get to 
my clit, which he was rub- 
bing as hard as I'd rubbed 
his cock. 

It didn't take long. On 
the screen, the oriental girl 
was rubbing her nipples 
against Emmanuelle’s 
nipples, stretching and rub- 
bing her slim body with its 
dark, bushy triangle all 
over Emmanuelle. I had to 
stifle a gasp as I felt the 
waves of pleasure. go 
through me and I'm sure 
that some of the people 
around us were fully aware 
that Basil was bringing me 
off. Still, if they weren't 
turned on by what was 
on the screen, at least they 
got a kick out of me! 

I said I failed. And 1 
must admit that the rest of 
the film passed in some- 
thing like a sexy haze for 
me. I remember Emmanu- 
elle being screwed — al- 
though the censor ruined 
this scene again—by a big 
tattooed man with a long 
cock in the Polo Club’s 
changing room. And, of 
course, Emmanuelle and 
Jean finally seduced the 
little Anna-Maria after tak- 
ing her on a trip to the 
lovely Indonesian island of 
Bali, the two of them mak- 
ing her in bed in a quite 
lovely scene, spoilt once 
more because the censor 
had to get his scissors out. 

But my mind kept going 
back to that bath-house— 
and what I'd got planned 
for Basil once I got him 
back to my place. 

In the car I teased him 
with what he could expect, 
keeping one hand down in 
his crotch and-stroking that 


lovely erection, keeping 
him on edge. I doubt if 
James Hunt would have 


been able to keep up with 
us and it's a wonder Basil 
didn't get arrested, the 
speed at which we drove 
home! 

He wanted to throw me 
straieht on the bed and 
“Fuck you till you go blue 
in the face”! as he put it. 
But Emmanuelle had given 
me the idea. I put a plastic 
sheet over the bed and told 
him to strip off. 

Then I went into the 
bathroom and made up a 
lovely sudsy mixture of 
soap, water and bath oils 
with a few drops of my 
favourite perfume thrown in 
for good measure. 


‘I DID A NICE 
SLOW STRIP 
FOR HIM" 


When I came back I did 
a nice, slow strip for him, 


leaving my bra until last 
and letting my -tits, with 
their rock-hard nipples, 
pour out. By this time 


Basil's cock was stiffer than 


a piston rod—and just as 
ready for action. 
But I started with his 


neck and chest, working the 
slippery, sweet - smelling 
suds in, kneading and strok- 
ing and slowly going down 
to his taut belly. 

When I got to his cock 
and balls, I thought he was 
going to come immediately 
as the suds made every- 
thing smooth, soft and 
slidey and his cock felt like 
buttered steel in my fingers. 
jerking and throbbing as he 
tossed and groaned. 

Basil did the same for 
me, working the suds into 
my tits and then smoothing 
his hands over them, soap- 
ing up my thighs and my 
pussy. And then I copied 
the oriental girls and gave 
him the most amazing mas- 
sage of my life. 

It was—and it is—in- 
credible. The feel of his 
huge cock slipping up and 
down my belly and be- 
tween my breasts on a sea 
of soap suds and perfume 
was indescribable. I tried 
everything, sitting across 
his body so that my pussy 
came right up to his mouth 
and he could lick my clit as 
I used my bottom to mas- 
sage him. What’s more the 
‘69° position takes on a new 
meaning when you slide up 


„апа down, 


for both of us 
were able to lick and nibble 
each other, his prick being 
so stiff that I could only 
get the tip of it into my 
mouth 


‘THERE’S A LIMIT 
TO HOW MUCH 
YOU CAN TAKE’ 


It was more than enough. 
There’s a limit to how 
much of that you can take, 
and finally, when I felt that 
any more stimulation was 
going to send me through 
the roof with erotic frustra- 
tion, we fucked. 


It didn't last long, but 
then it didn't have to: just 


the feel of Basil’s huge cock 
pulsing inside my cunt was 
almost enough to bring me 
off. and those slow, meas- 
ured. deep thrusts of his 
timed exactly with the great 
waves of pleasure sweeping 
over me with each beat of 
my heart. I was halfway 
through an intense, incred- 
ible climax when I felt his 
cock throbbing and spurt- 
ing inside me, the hot 


juices giving me the most 
amazing feeling. 

So, if you want my ver- 
dict on whether or not to 
go and see ‘Emmanuelle 2’, 
I can only say ‘Yes’. It's 
fucking incredible! 


See Piccadilly International 
next month for another 
randy, outrageous film re- 
view. We mieht be sending 
Liza again, if she's not ex- 
hausted after just one Рїсса- 
dilly review... 
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Knock ет out 
with the old 


ONE-TWO! 


How about these, then, for 
novelties with a double-take 
action that pack a hell of a 
punch? Glossily produced, 
good for a giggle and great 
for paving the way to a crafty 
bit of wickedness, you'll want 
them all. And so will your 
friends. Shoot the coupon off 
today. 


IDENTITY CARD 

Establishes your identity in frankest phallic 
fashion! A stout and gleaming 34” x 54” 
that opens up onto full-colour pictures О! a 
trio of naked lovelies and the world's most 
rampant male—you! Life-like penis grows to 
a huge three-quarters of body height! And 
the words are witty, too. (No, S48—£1.00) 


LIPDICK 

It looks like a lipstick, When she uncaps it, 
it still looks like a lipstick. But in action, a 
perfectly petite pink penis pops up at a push 
It's a pushover! (No. S49—£1.00) 


FLICKER KEY RING 

Moulded in metal and fashioned in silvery 
relief, you see the eager couple getting 
their relief in furious supple-jointed inter- 
course as you wiggle the tip of his toe! 
(No. S51—£1.50) 


FLASHER MATCHES 

Colourfully printed in assorted designs and 
slogans that always raise a laugh And 
that's not all they raise. As the victim opens 
the flap, a monster organ springs smartly to 
attention! Real match-makers—buy a handful 
(No. 10-47—25p each) 


222222 
| ORDER FORM tt") 


| I am over 18. I would like the following items sent to | 
me in a plain sealed cover, (BLOCK CAPITALS. PLEASE) 


ue, postal order or 
| money order for the total amount 


| Name 


| Address 


| 

МИ лы EE ae 
| To Elixir (М.А.) Ltd, 2 Godstone Road, 
[= Whyteleafe, Surrey. ad, 


To avoid defacing the page 
orders may be sent on plain paper. 


She’s a big girl is 5’ 8” Donna, ex-javelin champion, with 38” boobs to match her athletic 
prowess... 

But then she’s a Yorkshire lass and they don’t believe in doing things by halves. What’s more, 
like all Yorkshire ladies she’s generous. So here she offers you the option of viewing her come-on- 
in delights adorned in strawberry or vanilla-shaded stockings. 

Donna claims that she keeps track of her dates by keeping a drawer full of different shades of 
sexy stockings—you know, a colour to remember who she’s seeing on each particular night. 

None of her escorts have guessed her secret formula yet, they’re so happy to be with someone 
who's into stockings, and not having a fight with tights all night... 

Actually, Piccadilly rather fancied Donna on Fridays when it’s, she says, ‘green’ 
night—ALL SYSTEMS GO! 19 


Response to PICCADILLY’s request for 
sexy pictures of your wife (or the lady 
in your life) has been terrific — so much 
so that we’re featuring two spots in each 
PICCADILLY to MEET THE WIFE 
from here on! 

One here in colour and, later in this 
issue, in black and white! But keep 
those pictures coming, won’t you? 
Remember, we pay £10 to £15 for 
every lady we feature — and we don't 


Bonny Mrs. L. of Stratford, London. 


mind how your lady looks, Bugger all 
those notions of what a pretty woman 
should look like — we know that joy 


PART ONE 


in the eye of the beholder is often joy 
to a lot of other beholders too! 

So send your photos, black-and-white 
or colour, in whatever form that suits 
you — print, trannies, or whatever — to: 


MEET THE WIFE 
PICCADILLY 
GADOLINE HOUSE 
WHYTELEAFE 
SURREY. 
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Tantalising Mrs. Т. of York. 


ON THE DOLE? 
NEVER MIND! 
SEX SUCCESS CAN STILL BE YOURS! 


There are plenty of us around—out of work and broke! So here's Part One of Piccadilly's 
primer packed with tips and ideas on how to get your fill when you're on the dole! 

And even if you don't see anything in Part One up your street, don't worry—we're 
planning to come up with plenty more ways to score when you're on the floor . 


How To Score When You're Poor/Part One 


OU'RE broke, busted and 
birdless. Worse, you've 
just lost you're job, and one 
look in the local rag has con- 
vinced you that the only 
Openings around are for 
brain surgeons and property 
tycoons, 

But don't despair! 

This is the chance you've 
been waiting for—because 
now you've got something 
on your side that few blokes 
even think of as an advan- 
tage: time. 

Think of all 
neglected housewives, the 
girls whose fellas only 
come home at weekends— 
not to mention the birds 
whose blokes are too busy 
carving a career at the office 
to concentrate оп cuddling 
at home. Now, you've al- 
ready thrown what you think 
is the big spanner into my 


those 


works: money. 
You're on the dole, single 
with only a flat and no 


money in the bank, right? 
Which means that you're 
going to wind up with some- 
thing around a tenner clear 
to spend on yourself once the 
local Health and Social 
Security Office has worked 
out exactly what sort of mess 
you’re in. 

Of course, you could wind 
up with a little more or a 
little less, depending on 
where you live, how old you 
are and so on, but you can 
usually count on around ten 
quid, 

Right, we both know 
that ten quid won't buy you 
a meal for two at the ‘A la 
Snob’ restaurant, nor can 
you run an E-Type or even 
a Morris Minor convertable 
on that kind of money. But 
you're giving up too soon on 
finding crumpet that’s going 
to throw itself at your feet— 
or more to the point, into 
your bed. 

First things first. 


And that means taking an 
inventory of yourself as "You 
Ltd’.,and your value on the 
stock—or bird—exchange. 

Do you smoke? Pity about 
that, you've got to give it up. 
For а start it burns up far 
to much of your available 
cash and there may well be 
10 or 20% of the available 
dollies who won't go for a 
walking ashtray. 

Now what can you do to 


improve your financial 
standing—without the SS— 
pardon me, Department 
of Health and Social 


Security—finding out about 
it, but without earning so 
much that you wind up 
giving yourself away. 
Assuming youre not a 
mathematical genius who is 
working on ап infallible 
pools system but a working 


bloke like most of us, phys- 
ical labour is your answer. 

I know, I know,but don't 
faint at the thought because 
one thing Гуе got in mind 
almost always has crumpet 
at the end of it—and it's not 
that hard work either. To a 


great extent what you 
actually do depends on 
where you live and what 
time of year it is. For 


instance, one of my old jobs 


when I was unemployed was 


as а lifeguard on the beach 
down in Cornwall. That's 
great—but useless if you 
happen to live in Brixton and 
it's December in the rain. 

That brings me to another 
point: what qualifications 


have you got? 

Even to be a lifeguard you 
need one or two in the swim- 
ming field. If you've any- 


thing going for you, put it to 
use. A mate of mine had 
learned to ride a horse in his 
younger days and got a part- 
time job teaching riding. For 
some reason, women and 
girls seem to like nothing 
better than to spend an hour 
or two jigging up and down 
with a horse between their 
legs. But when they got 
off... well, there was always 
one who used to stay behind 
for a little “extra tuition’, 
except that what they got 
between their legs on the 
straw in the stable had got 
nothing in common with a 
horse! That is what I mean 
by using your head, My 
mate was getting entertain- 
ment, a nice, warm, dry 
place for his extra-eques- 
trian activities, a wonderful 
supply of birds who were 
turning themselves on—and 
getting paid for it! If you've 
just been sacked you'll have 
to resign yourself to either 
subsisting on the weekly 
tenner or getting the extra 
through a generous applica- 
tion of simple elbow grease. 
But let's start with what used 
to be my favourite method of 
finding a bird: the local 
swimming pool. 

"Doesn't matter where you 
live, you're sure to have one 
around. 'Only snag is what 
do you look like? No good 
wandering in with a stone of 
flab quivering around the top 
of trunks. Mind you, on only 
a tenner a week as we said 
you're not going to be hav-- 
ing many vast lunches at the 
Ritz . . ТЕ you've got excess 
weight, get rid of it as fast 
as possible. 

And this means giving up 
food and throwing in some 
exercises. Marvellous what a 
week of simply mot éating 
will do for your waistline, 
let alone SO press-ups and 
some toe-touching twice a 
day. 
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So you’re back in the pool, 
reasonably trim and fit 
(those of you who can’t 
swim, hard luck, you 
should've turned up at the 
pool instead of skiving ofl 
behind the cycle sheds for a 
quick drag when you where 
at school). Now it’s not 
everyday that the girl of 
your dreams is going to walk 
in. But when she does, one 
of the great things about 
swimming is that you'll 
know right away. If there's 
one thing you can't hide in 
a swimming costume, it's 
what shape body you've got. 

One of the things about 
swimming pools is that they 
seem to make girls easier to 
lay your hands on. Perhaps 
it's the fact that they're 
already showing you far 
more than you'd usually see, 
perhaps it’s just being half 
naked, I don't know, 

My beautiful little re- 
lationship with Diane began 
when I swam underneath 
her, grabbed a leg and pulled 
her under. “You bastard!” 
she yelled on coming up, not 
without a grin on her face, 
and she tried to wallop me, 
which wound up as a splash. 
Of course I started splashing 
back". ... 

Lovely she was, not the 
sort of girl you'd look at 
much on the street because 
she was a bit self- concious 
about ‚the fact that she had 
a 38” bust and so she wore 
sloppy dresses. But in a 
swimming costume she was 
really something else. 

I told her that after we got 
back to my flat. And here’s 
another point, there's two 
things you can do when you 
get out of a swimming pool, 
especially in the winter, you 
can either take her to the 
local café for a cup of tea or 
coffee. 

Or you can take her home. 

And the second one is 
always best. Much easier to 
follow up your advantage in 
a nice warm room with a 
bed handy, and the tea's 
cheaper too. 

Diane worked in our can- 
ning factory supervising 
machines which put every- 
thing from tomato soup to 
runner beans in tins. And 
she was about as fast as her 
machines. Га hardly got 
through telling her that she 
ought to wear tighter, lower 
cut dresses to show off her 
lovely pair when she was 
slipping the straps off her 


shoulders and letting the 
dress slide half-way down 
her tits: “like this, you’ 
mean?” she asked, all 
breathy. 


“Perhaps a bit more,” | 
suggested, watching her as 
the light red rings around 
her tight little nipples came 


into sight and she dropped ` 


the dress and threw herself 
into my arms... 

Tt was November when 1 
met Diane and stayed with 
her until the next May when 
I took off for my annual 
summer birding holiday on 
the beaches of Cornwall. 

But in the meantime, 
despite getting both my 
meals cooked and my oats 
regular from Diane, I spent 
some time looking for other 
action. 

Now to my mind, as you've 

guessed physical work, as 

long as it's not too hard, is 

no bother. 

—— 

‘Pick a posh estate, never 
the council houses. 

And don't start until 10 in 
the morning when hubby 

is safely at work’ 


So I went into the car 
cleaning business on my own 
account. А lot of my mates 
have tried—and swear by— 
window cleaning. They tell 
me some really good tales, 
too, about how women really 
will walk naked into the 
bathroom on purpose and 
then call the window cleaner 
in to be ‘paid’ wearing only 
a see-through nightie or 
something. 

But car cleaning's easier. 

For a start you don't need 
to haul around bloody great 
ladders on a push-bike—and 
there's no need to spend any 
money on them either. 

All you need is a plastic 
bucket and a chamois 
leather, plenty of old bits of 
soft rag and some car clean- 
ing polish. In other words, 
you're in business for under 


two quid, 
Secondly, if a woman— 
and I'm talking about 


married women here—has 
got enough money to have a 
car of her own, she can 
usually afford to pay to have 
it cleaned as well. Which is 
where I came in. It's good 
in winter, too, because 
motors get dirtier quicker. 

Pick the posh estate, never 
the council houses. And 
don't start until around 10 
in the morning when hubby 


is safely at work. 

All you have to do is bang 
on the door and see who 
answers it. If what comes to 
the door turns you off, you 
can always be collecting for 
the Sisters of Mercy or trying 
to sell her a new roof: she'll 
soon shut the door. But if 
she’ your type and looks 
likely, you should be in. 

Of course you don't score 
everytime, which is why you 
set a price—say £2.50p 
for the job right away. But 
from my experience, you 
won't go wrong that often. 

ГИ tell you something else 
for free as well. posh birds 
seem to like a bit of rough. 

Take Mrs. S., my most 
regular client in every way. 
When she answered the door 
I felt as if she was stripping 
off my clothes with her eyes. 
She was around 36, not 
much up top but the sort of 
open, sexy face with the big 
smile you'd expect on a 
really randy woman. 

When I got through doing 
the mini (here's another 
tip—always go for the 
houses with the Mini's in the 
drive; I don't know why, 
but younger women seem to 
drive them-—and whatever 
you do, avoid the Hillman 
Hunters like the plague, Гуе 
never yet found a bird under 
50 who had one), she invited 
me in with a “you must be 
exhausted after all that 
work” and the “how about 
a cup of tea?” bit. 

She was wearing a house- 
coat—and nothing under- 
neath it as I soon found out 
when she crossed her legs. 

Of course I knew where I 
was right away and after a 
few words about how big 
and strong I was she was 
leading me off—I thought to 
the bedroom. 

But no. Under the shower 
we went and she was naked 
and pulsating before I knew 
what was happening. It 
suddenly dawned on me that 
I was standing fully-clothed 
under a hot shower with a 
nude "woman. She wouldn’t 
let me get undressed, though, 
just unzipped my jeans and 
pulled out my stiff chopper, 
virtually shoving it into her 
while she clung on to my 
dirty work clothes in moan- 
ing, sighing ecstasy telling 
me to be rough with her. 

I was; I pushed her into 
the corner and fucked the 
arse off her—which just 
about had her climbing the 


NEVER MIND! SEX SUCCESS CAN STILL BE YOURS! 


walls. 

There was a slight prob- 
lem later because I don’t 
generally wander about with 
a change of clothes. But she 
bunged them in the spin 
drier, dried them off with 
three fan heaters, gave them 
a quick press and I was away 
again in half an hour! 

That went on all winter— 
along with some other eager 
ladies getting their share 
too—and I'm telling you 
there was more polish than 
paint on that Mini when the 
spring rolled in. 

If there was one thing 
Mrs. S. liked, it was believ- 
ing she was being raped by a 
rough workman; the dirtier 
the clothes I wore, the more 
she liked it. 

And it was a good way of 
getting your washing done 
for nothing too. 

Before we get on to what 
you can find to do in the 
summer, though, ГЇЇ tell you 
about some of the other 
things I used to get up to 
to find a bird during the 
winter. 

For a start there’s your 
local adult education centre. 

Now don't scoff, its a 
really great place and it has 
the advantage of costing you 
virtually nothing for an 
entire year of learning. If 
you've got any sense, too, 
go in for something like 
typing or woodwork, any- 
thing useful you can use to 
persuade the SS that they 
ought to pay for your 
enrolment fee because you're 


trying to learn a skill to 
improve your chances of 
getting yourself off their 


books. Of course, learning 
to type can take a very, very 
long time... 

Pick a class that's bound 
to be full of women—typing 
being the obvious example. 
When 1 learned to type 1 
was the only fella in the 
entire class, 

And it was wonderful, 
all the women treated me as 
their pet and couldn't do 
enough. They thought it 
great that here | was, down 
on my luck, out of work, no 
money and yet trying desper- 
ately to improve myself so 
that I could get back out 
there and show the world. 

Little Julie thought that. 
Her sympathy was wonder- 
ful to see. And it almost 
broke her little heart when 
I told her that all I got was 
the two hours a week at the 
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school to learn to type 
because I couldn’t afford to 
kuy a typewriter and even 
if I could—I added hastily 
when she suggested borrow- 
ing one—my landlady had 
threatened to throw me out 


if I made that kind of noise 
in her house. 

Of course little Julie had 
a typewriter at her place. 
And of course she’d love for 
me to come round and prac- 
tise on it—she'd help me 
with my fingering on the 
home keys... 

Do I have to tell you the 
rest? I didn’t think so! But 
I will tell you that little Julie 
had the most sensitive home 
keys Гуе had the thrill of 
fingering. She didn’t do any- 
thing for my typing, but she 
did plenty for everything 
else! 

Another good thing about 
evening classes is that you 
get to meet a lot of people. 
And a lot of people means 
you get invited to a lot of 
parties. 

Now, by that time almost 
everybody will realise that 
you're out of work, living on 
the dole and all that, so they 
tend to invite you out of pity. 
It can be swung to your 
advantage if you’re lucky 
enough to find your own 
little Julie, but more often 
than not you'll wind up in 
the corner with a glass of 
cheap plonk while birds 
flock round Rodney who's 
just bought a new second- 
the corner with a cheap 
hand sports car to celebrate 
his promotion as assistant 
manager of the slaughter- 
house. 

You've got to make your- 
self interesting, alive, differ- 
ent and desirable. 

If you can sing and play 
guitar, you're on a winner. 
Go down to your local music 
shop and hunt through the 
dusty piles of old songsheets. 

You can always find some- 
thing Cliff Richard did on 
one of his LPs in the dim 
distant past, not good 
enough to be known, but a 
good tune. 

Write it down yourself, 
tell them you're a struggling 
song-writer (much more 
interesting than just another 
hopeful who can pick the 
strings) and this is your latest 
effort. They'll never know. 
And by now Cliffs stuff is 
coming round again anyway 
so it'll sound dead right. 

If you can't sing or play, 
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there's the struggling young 
poet bit. 

Not one person in a thou- 
sand knows the first blind 
thing about poetry and 
unless your name happens 
to be Betjeman you've about 
as much chance of getting 
anything published and paid 
for as I have of being the 
next king. But that needn’t 
stop you. 

Nip down to your local 
reference library and there, 
in the poetry section, you'll 
find dozens of tomes from 
18th and 19th century hope- 
fuls who thought they could 
all be Keats, Byron ог 
Shelley. 

All you've got to do is to 
spend the day copying out a 
few of these and you're 
made. 

Believe me (and Гуе tried 
it) your chance of getting 
found out when you read 
‘your’ gems to the awestruck 
masses are less than one in 
a million. And the birds 
will be flocking round 
heroic, intelligent and sensi- 
tive you; Rodney knows 
where he can stuff his car. 

All of these gimmicks— 
and I'm sure that once you 
sit down and think about it 
you'll be able to dream up 
some тоге. —will get you 
through the autumn and 
winter, Now we come to the 
spring and summer, 

It might amaze you, but 
it's now when you've got the 
most competition . . . 

For a start you've got the 
summer holidays coming up 
and any bloke with a bit of 
money is going to find no 
trouble in pulling the birds 
off the beach, He may well 
meet them at the local holi- 
day camp, which you can't 
afford. 


'Norma was slim, elegant 
. + with the biggest nipples 
I've ever seen in my life. .' 


Now I got а job as а life- 
guard and had no problems 
at all. But there's not that 
many lifeguard jobs going 
and you've got to have the 
qualifications to get one any- 
way. 

So what do you do? For a 
start you get in on the 
ground floor. Have you got 
a bike? Can you get hold of 
a bike? Right then, join the 
cycling club. 

Believe me it's better than 


it sounds. For a start, once 
you've got over the original 
capital expenditure of ac- 
tually buying the push bike, 
it costs not а penny to run. 
Cycling їп the summer 
attracts those nice, healthy, 
long legged birds who tend 
to wear å pair of shorts and 
a T-shirt, and a lot of them 
join because they want to 
meet people like you. 

Norma was like that, slim, 
quite elegant and with the 
biggest nipples I've ever 
seen in my life. One of the 
good things about a bike, 
see, is that when you’re rid- 
ing along a narrow country 
lane and you spot a haystack 
which is very handy for 
lunch you just come to a 
stop, take the bike into the 
field and sit down. 

That's how we started, 
with Norma stretching her- 
self in the sun and me put- 
ting an arm round her 
narrow waist and kissing her 
neck. 

It didn't take long before 
I was kissing those massive 
nipples, and watching as they 
puckered and got harder and 
harder as my lips kept pluck- 
ing away at them, 

I'll tell you something else, 
as well, if you've never 
screwed a bird outside, you 
don’t know what your mis- 
sing. In the middle of a field, 
under a haystack with the 
sun beating down, there’s 
no licking it. 

If it rains, well, I suggest 
the following if you're too 
far from home (although 
that can be a bonus in itself, 
nothing like helping her out 
of those wet clothes): an old 
air-raid shelter, the back seat 
of a Mark Ten Jag in a 
junkyard, a Boy Scouts’ hut 
or a church. 

All of these Гуе tried and 
while I must айти I did 
feel a bit guilty in the church, 
we did manage to make it to 
the  vestry—the  cassocks 
were very comfortable. 

The Boy Scouts’ hut can 
be a problem because they’re 
often locked, but once in 
you'll often find a judo mat 
or something similar handily 
lying around, 

As to the air-raid shelter, 
they're getting rarer today, 
only found in country areas, 
but they can be wonderfully 
private, 

The Jag is really the last 
resort as it often tends to be 
a bit dusty. But as long as 
you're not 6ft 10ins 


long 
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there's lots of room . .. 
(E QPR—o ллы ا‎ 
You’ve got to make 
yourself interesting, alive, 
different and desirable 


Should you want to earn 
a bit of money with your fun, 
there’s nothing like fruit or 
hop picking. Гуе picked 
gooseberries, blackcurrants, 
strawberries and apples up in 
Norfolk and Suffolk, hops, 
apples and beans down in 
Kent. And believe me you've 
got to be a complete dumbo 
not to score. 

First thing is to have your 
story ready. You can be a 
student studying something 
at a college. But for Christ's 
sake know which college and 
have at least an outline of 
what you're studying! 

There's something about а 
long, hot day's work in the 
fields that seems to bring out 
the 'back to nature" feeling 
in the birds. 


I first met one girl in 
Suffolk when I helped her to 
wash, bare-breasted in a 
little stream. And in Kent I 
was virtually raped helping а 
girl to bring pails of water 
back to the little hut her 
parents had. You get left 
alone as well. You're casual 
labour, you get paid by 
piece work and as long as 
you don't upset the foreman 
you can do more or less what 
you like. 

My final tip for the sum- 


mer is to get out of the 
ov 
For a start the SS will 


arrange for you to sign on 
somewhere down on the 
coast because they think 
seasonal work is easy to find 
by the seaside. 

But more importantly, 
that's where the holiday 
birds go to. Norfolk's my 
favourite especially the 
Broads (1 mean those big bits 
of water!). You get a lot of 
18 and 19-year-old lovelies 
on holiday with Mum and 
Dad because they’re still at 
school, with the boyfriend 
left behind. And ГЇЇ tell you, 
without someone like me 
around, Norfolk can be a 
bloody boring place to spend 
a nice warm Summer 
evening! 


Watch this space for more 
tips on *How To Score When 
You're Poor: and write to 
Piccadilly with some of your 
ideas . . . if you don't mind 
sharing them! 


YOUR_ 
SECRET 
LIFE 


Each month, a trio of Piccadilly readers allow 
us a peek at their very private lives, as they 
tell us what's got them going lately! 

Sometimes it's a one-off sexual event. 
Sometimes a life-long kink. Sometimes a guy, 
sometimes a girl, sometimes a couple, some- 
times none of those three! 

If you think your sex life might have some- 
thing in it to fascinate Piccadilly people, tell 
us all about it. We pay £15 for every true 
confession—and we do insist they're true, 
not fantasy—that’s published here. 

You'll see the address for YOUR SECRET 
LIFE memoirs at the end of this feature. By 
the way, we don't use your real name if you 
don’t want us to... 


A MANCHESTER SUEDE LOVER Manchester tells us how she dis- always wanted to own something in 
covered her fetish and a boy who was suede, and envied older people I saw 
In a previous issue of Piccadilly we equally turned on by it. in suede jackets and coats who could 
printed a letter from a girl about her N my eighteenth birthday, my afford to buy them. As a schoolgirl, 
love for suede.Now Debbie, a twenty- parents gave me some money and my pocket money only stretched to 
year-old wavy-haired blonde from I spent it on a suede mini skirt. Id items like tights and records. 
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I loved that skirt and wore it prac- 
tically every time I went out any- 
where. I don’t know, it just gave me a 
gorgeous feeling, especially between 
my legs. I loved to run my hands over 
my hips and feel the way it fitted 
them snugly, and I also loved the feel 
of the suede around my thighs. 

At eighteen, however, I was pretty 
naive about sex and didn't realise 
how certain fabrics and clothes 
could turn people on. 

But I do remember that whenever 
I wore that skirt for any length of 
time, I would often end up lying on 
my bed with it rucked around my 
bare buttocks, having kicked off my 
panties into а little flimsy heap on 
the floor, and be playing with my 
wet pussy. I spent hours simply slid- 
ing my fingers up and down and 
around in between my soaking lips, 
coaxing out more and more juice as 
I tweaked my clitty and slowly 
pushed my fingers in and out of my 
tight virginal hole. x 

The first time I reached an orgasm 
was the most wonderful experience of 
my life. 

Naturally, it made me want more, 
and the hours I spent masturbating 
lengthened well into the night, 

I can't really say when it dawned 
on me that suede was my fetish. Per- 
haps it was the day after Га been 
working as a secretary in an accoun- 
tant's office for a couple of years, 
that I opened my wardrobe and saw 
that all my clothes, apart from jum- 
pers, blouses and undies, were made 
of suede! There were dresses and 
skirts, two coats, a jacket, a pair of 
trousers, and some cullottes with a 
jerkin to match. 

My stomach literally trembled as 
I reached out for the cullottes and 
jerkin, stripped naked, and put them 
on. Both were unlined, and the feel 
of the skin next to my own excited 
me tremendously. 

The sensation of the jerkin around 
my breasts made my tits stand on 
end, and the cullottes against my 
bare legs, with the crotch rubbing 
my pussy, made my cunt lips itch, 
wet and swell. I put one hand down 
between my thighs and gripped a 
hunk of my hairy flesh, then grabbed 
a breast in my other hand and began 
to roll the hard nipple between my 
fingers and thumb. 

I started to breathe heavily and 
lay down on the bed. Within minutes 
of massaging and sucking on my tits 
alternately, and fingering my slit, 1 
was sopping. I closed my eyes as I 
concentrated on bringing myself off 
and the feel of the sensuous suede 
caressing my skin, I clutched a hand- 
ful of my jerkin and buried my nose 
in it so that I could sniff and smell 
the scent. God, it got me so worked 
up that within another few seconds, 
I was snaking and groaning with а 
really beautiful, explosive orgasm. 

As I came down, I was covered 
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with а thin film of sweat, and every 
muscle and fibre in me was throbbing 
wonderfully, 

Later, I tried several times to toss 
myself off without wearing anything 
that was suede, but I just couldn't 
make it. 

I knew for sure then, that suede 
was my kink. 

I left off wearing undies and 
bought unlined suede clothes from 
then on. Every day I walked around 
in a glorious, constant state of arou- 
sal, with my tits prickling and stick- 
ing like tent-poles, and my cunt 
swollen and swimming with juice. 

Of course, by then, Га had boy- 
friends and been fucked, but none 
of them had seemed particularly 
aroused by my clothes. 


*As usual, I wasn't wearing any 
undies’ 


Then I met Geoff at a party, and 
finally found a guy who was turned 
on by it as much as I was. 

I went to the party in long suede 
boots, tight suede hotpants and a 
short bolero top which was laced 
together across my breasts and left 
my midriff naked. As usual, I wasn't 
wearing any undies, and my tanned 
thighs were bare. 

He asked me to dance, and as we 
smooched, he kept fingering the suede 
and gently digging his erection into 
my tummy. The feel of his thick cock, 
and the thought that it was my suede 


outfit making him so bloody hard, 
got my cunt lips itching and swim- 
ming in juice. 

He took me back to his flat, and 
as soon as we were inside the door, 
he grabbed me and kissed me 
passionately, My tits felt as though 
they were on fire, and my slit was 
sopping. He was as randy as hell, and 
his hands slid all over my bolero 
and hotpants, groping my boobs, my 
bum and cunt as we embraced. | 
knew for certain then, that it was 
the suede making him so fucking 
horny, and the knowledge got me 
more excited than I'd ever been with 
a guy before, 

Geoff manoeuvred me into his 
bedroom and I sat him on the bed 
and knelt between his legs. I un- 
zipped his flies, took hold of his 
stiff, upright prick and rolled my 
tongue over his knob, 

While I was doing that I unlaced 
my bolero and buried his cock be- 
tween my boobs. He groaned, but 
not half as much as he did when 
I wrapped the flaps of my bolero 
around his cock. Within about 
twenty seconds he blew his spunk. 
It splayed all over my tits and bol- 
ero, which is now ruined, because 
I haven't been able to find out how 
to get dried spunk off suede. 

We were both terribly excited by 
his bombing off like that, and as I 
dragged off his trousers, he pulled 


my hotpants down my thighs. We 
got into a sixty-nine, and I had a 
torrent of juice running out of my 
hole while he fucked it hotly with 
his tongue. 

God, he really worked me up, 
and I climaxed several times, In 
between my comes, I feverishly 
sucked and manipulated his cock, 
and rubbed it with the flaps of my 
bolero again until he had a beauti- 
ful solid, rampant horn on once 
more. 

Then he serewed me for nearly 
an hour. Because he'd already shot 
a load of his spunk, Geoff’s cock 
stayed like rock for all that time 
he was ramming my hole. God 
knows how many times I came off. 
I lost count after about five. 


But boy, did I feel gloriously sore 
and shagged afterwards! 

We've got a steady relationship 
now. Our mutual love for suede 
gives us a lot of thrills and satisfac- 
tion. 

As I said in my letter, it's very 
hard to explain why it turns me on 
so much, but I'm glad it does. I 
don't think my sex life would be 
half as exciting without it. 


GAYLE FROM WANDSWORTH, 
LONDON—AND HER ‘LATIN 
HOSTESS’ EXPERIMENT 


Dark-eyed, slim Gayle has just re- 
turned from Italy where she worked 
as a nightclub hostess for six 
months. She says that out of all the 
new sex magazines on the market, 
Piccadilly is the best, and Cheryl's 
confession last month about escort 
work prompted Gayle to write about 
her experiences with those lusty 
Latins, 


I DIDN'T think I had anything to 

lose and everything to gain when 
I answered that advertisement for 
nightclub hostesses in Italy. It had 
to be more interesting than the 
typing pool of a London clothing 
firm, and the life far more exciting 
than mine was at the time. 

I was a bit worred that being 
slim, I hadn’t .the right sort of curvy 
shape for the job, but I went along 
for an interview all the same. 

It was sex right from the start. 
After telling me about the work, 
the man at the agency who inter- 
viewed me said I was suitable if I 
wanted to go. 

I said that I did, and once he'd 
taken all my details to make the 
arrangements, he started to make a 
play for me. I thought that if I 
didn't let him screw me, he might 
change his mind, so we fucked in 
his office. 

He took me doggy fashion and I 
didn't come, but he spunked more 
than Гуе ever had up me. I reck- 
oned afterwards that he must have 
made it by the gallon! 


So I went to Italy, along with 
several other girls, and the work 
was all we'd been told it would be. 
We toured around the nightclubs, 
staying in dirty, cheap hotels where 
the management had booked us 
Every nightclub owner screwed 
us, and we never refused in case he 
sacked us. Being jobless in a foreign 
country and not knowing the lingo 
properly would have been no joke. 
I remember the first time it hap- 
pened. I was called to the owner's 
office and found him sitting behind 
his desk with his flies open and his 
cock sticking up out of them. He 
told me to be nice to him and suck 
him off, 

I felt pretty sick about it, being 
used like that with no real right to 
refuse, but I got down on my knees 
and fondled his balls while I took 
his prick into my mouth. He 
grabbed my hair and thrust my 
head down and rammed his cock 
right into my throat so that I choked 
on the fucking thing. 

Christ, I hated it, but then he 
made me sit on the desk, take my 
knickers off and spread my legs. He 
sucked me and I orgasmed. 

He knew how to lick a puss, that 
was for sure, but as I discovered 
later, so did most of the Italian 
males. As he'd already creamed into 
my mouth, he took ages to get hard 
again, and by the time he finally 
put his prick into me, 1 was pissed 
off and it didnt do very much for 
me at all, but I suffered the shag- 
ging without protest. 

I learned to detach myself from 
those screws I didn't enjoy, and 
mark it all down as part of the job, 
which was, basically, sitting with 
customers in the clubs and getting 
them to buy bottles of champagne 
to drink. The more bottles they 
bought, the better it was for me 
financially because I earned com- 
mission on each one. [ also raked in 
extra money by persuading them to 


buy me fluffy toys which were on 
sale. 

Sounds all a bit mercenary, 
doesn't it, but the Italian guys who 
went to the clubs were loaded, and 
they weren’t that stupid not to know 
they were being conned. What did 
it matter when they could айога it, 
plus a bit more for me personally 
at the end of their night out for 
the pleasure of pumping their pricks 
into my hole? You see, due to reli- 
gion and cultural upbringing, many 
Italian women are sparing with sex. 

Perhaps thats how the Latin 
men got their reputations for being 
randy lovers. 


‘I was shagged by a different man 
every night’ 


I was shagged by a different man 
almost every night. Most of them 
were a pretty fantastic fuck, the rest 
disappointing, but all were damn 
eager. | must have had my hole 
rammed in every position in the 
book, and sucked until I was red 
and dry, but on the whole, I guess 
I enjoyed my six months of night- 
club whoring in Italy. 

I earned more money than I did 
here in England, and the life was 
far more interesting and exciting. 

So why did I come back? 

Home-sickness, 1 suppose, and a 
holiday from having all those pricks 
shoving up me. I haven't found 
another job yet as I'm still deliber- 
ating about whether or not to 
return to Italy. 

I might as well cash in on my 
body while I'm young enough to do 
so. Itll be something to think about 
in my old age! 


ANNE— THE PART-TIME 
CAMBRIDGE PRO 


Following Piccadilly's recent article 
on prostitution, Anne, who admits 
to an insatiable appetite for cocks, 
sent in her story about how she be- 
came a part-time pro. Now a young 
housewife living in Cambridgeshire, 
she and her husband are into the 
swinging scene, and loving every 
moment of their sex lives. 


EVER since 1 can remember, sex 
has been my life. 

Before I was even developed phy- 
sically, I used to finger myself, and 
wonder what it would be like to 
fuck 

I used to imagine adults I knew 
doing it, like my parents, aunts and 
uncles, neighbours, friends of the 
family —everyone ! 

But never in my wildest erotic 
fantasies did I ever dream that it 
gave as much pleasure as it does. 
I truly live for sex, and nothing 
else. * 

I lost my virginity when I was, 
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well, perhaps I shauldn’t say— 


Tt was with a boy I went out with 
who thought I was about four years 
older than my real age. He bored 
me out around the back of some old 
buildings after we'd been to the 
flicks one night. He came up me 
from behind. 


“Г never forget that first fuck. 
What girl does? 


I'll never forget that first fuck— 
what girl does? His tool felt so 
bloody big, pushing up inside me, 
but now a prick has to be a right 
monster before it feels anything like 
that one did. 

I expect it's because my hole's 
been stretched so much by the num- 
ber of cocks Гуе had up it. But 
don't think I'm all loose and sloppy 
because I'm not. My husband, Ian, 
says that I've got muscle control 
that feels like his prick's being 
wrung in å powerful, fleshy vice! 

After my ‘deflowering’ I screwed 
with just about every bloke I met 
and fancied. My slit would start 
oozing at the merest thought of a 
thick solid cock thrusting up my hole 
and a pair of hairy balls bashing at 
my clit. That tiny knob of mine is 
like a bomb, and explodes at the 
slightest hammering. 

Then one day, about two years ago, 
I was sitting alone in a cafe having a 
cup of coffee, when this oldish chap 
came up to me. 

He was about forty and not bad 
looking at all. He asked if the seat 
opposite me was taken, and when I 
said it wasn't, he sat down. He 
couldn’t take his eyes off my tits! 
They’re big, and I was wearing a 
thin jumper and no bra. My nipples 
were sticking out like they always 
did, and you could see their dark 
colouring through my top because it 
was so thin, 

I knew he was thinking about only 
one thing, and that was how to get 
his tool up my slit. I imagined that 
he had a right beating stock on, and 
I started to fantasise all sorts of sexy 
things, like how I'd love to reach 
under the table, get his cock out and 
wank him off— yes, right there in the 
cafe! 

I smiled at him, and that must 
have given him the encouragement he 
needed, because he leaned across the 
table and in a whisper oflered me 
fifteen quid to let him fuck me! 

My cunt was already flooded out, 
and I think I would have gone off 
with him and let him poke me any- 
way, but the thought of getting paid 
for it was too tempting to have 
refused. He took me back to his 
house. 

It was huge, and I was sure he 
could have had any girl he wanted 
because he was obviously fairly 
wealthy. In the hope that he’d want 


to fuck me again because by then 1 
was greedy for the cash, not to men- 
tion hot for his cock up my hole, I 
gave him his money’s worth. 

We were at it for hours. Christ, 
what he did to me! He spanked me 
and tied me up, licked my slit like a 
hungry wolf, stuffed a vibrator up 
me then brought me off by buzzing 
it over my clit and screwed me until 
I was exhausted. I had no complaints. 
It was absolutely wonderful! 


‘From then on I became a part-time 
йоз.” 


From then on, I became a part- 
time pro. I thought that if my sexy 
looks could make one guy offer me 
money for a screw, they could do the 
same with other men. 

I kept my job as a shop assistant 
during the day, but in the evenings 
I went around the pubs, clandes- 
tinely soliciting. I got a client most 
nights, sometimes even two if I 
started early enough and got it over 
with quickly. But those chaps 
couldn't afford as much as the one 
I met in the cafe. А fiver was usually 
what I got! 

My husband was one of my pick- 
ups, but after that first screw, I didn't 
take any more money off him. He 
excited me like crazy and was sex- 
mad himself. 

So, with that common interest, we 
ended up getting married. He insisted 
that I gave up whoring, though, 
which I did, but after а while my 
cunt started to get restless. 

It wasn't that his fucking didn't 
satisfy me, but I suppose because I 
was so used to having a variety of 
cocks up my hole, my sexual appetite 
wasn't content with the same sausage 
for supper every night. I suggested 
swapping and lan was all for it. 1 
thought he would be. He was insa- 
tiable for fannies as I was for cocks. 

We advertised, and were surprised 
at the amount of replies we received 
within our area. There was quite a 
swinging circle going on around us, 
and we hadn't realised її! 


‘I think. Pd die if I had to go without 
it even for a day' 


Now it's parties most weekends, 
and at least two nights in the week 
entertaining a couple in our home, 
or screwing at their place. I cant 
begin to count up the number of 
pricks I've had up my cunt since my 
first screw. Hundreds probably! But, 
that's what life's all about, isn't it? 
Fucking. Well, it is for me at any 
rate. I think Га die if I had to go 
without it even for а day! 


Here's the address for anything vou 
might like to contribute to Piccadilly's 
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Here's a bit of fun for you 
Piccadilly people... just look at 
the Piccadilly pussies here, 

then decide which one belongs to 
what girl in this issue! They're all 
in this Piccadilly! 

Then fill in the girls’ names on 
the tear-off slip on the next page, 
post it to us and the first ten 
correct entries we open will get а 
free year's subscription to 
Piccadilly—worth nearly £10 
when you take post and packing 
into account! 


HULL 


All we ask of you is that you tell 
us Who's your favourite filly in this 
Piccadilly and why. You'll see а 
space for this on the slip. As we 
only want brief comments, the 
space isn't very big, so it 
shouldn't cause any brain damage! 

So start picking 'em out now... 
incidentally we'll only be announ- 
cing winners in Piccadilly with 
their initials, so don't worry about 
getting а reputation as а randy 
sod in your district—that's if you 
worry about it! 


Return the slip below as quickly as possible to: 
PICK-A-DOLLY 

PICCADILLY 

GADOLINE HOUSE 

WHYTELEAFE 

SURREY 


ICCADILLY 


The names of the five girls are: 
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0 (2) 
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My favourite girl in this issue is. 
DBCAUSO u... een 


NAME & ADDRESS 


I am over 18 


"All the usual rules for competitions apply to this one. 
Copies of the rules are available on request. 
*The Editor's decision in all matters. is final. 


QUEEN OF BOGNOR REGIS 
‘lL love making men do just 
what I say. 
It usually gives me a warm, 


warm thrill’. 
24-year-old Judith from 
sunny Bognor always 
seems to have had it her 
Own way... 

With no problems about 
money and а goodly 
allowance from her 
family, she's as free as 
a real bird. To take off to 
California when it rains 
in England—or India per- 
haps. Or a Grand Tour?.. 
But how does Miss 
Winters spend her time 
in fact? 

Believe it or not she's a 
children's nurse. Yes, 
she is a girl of high-mind, 
no doubt about it. But, 
not prissy or stuck-up 
when it comes to men, 
although she says they 
do tend to prefer to be 
told what to do, by this 
girl of independent mind 
and means—rather like 
the little charges she 
chooses to care for dur- 
ing the дау... 

But, Judith explains, she 
has no objection to men 
doing what pleases her 
—in any situation you 
care to mention! 

Of course, she might not 
have so many admirers 
if she wasn't such a 
warm-blooded lady. But 
as she is, then every- 
one's happy, whether 
she goes out with them 
from her flat in Bognor, 
near the children she 
looks after, or from her 
apartment in London's 
Gloucester Road. 

Yes, the second flat is 
the one little luxury that 
35-24-36 Judith allows 
herself. And good luck to 
this—our Pick of the 
Piccadilly Fillies this 
month—say us! 
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PICCADILL: 


Liza Writes: 1 thought Га 
celebrate my time as your 
Guest Editor by having a 
little party, and my Guest 
of Honour would be 
Monique my very best 
friend (who keen-eyed 
cuntophiles will recognise 
as the girl-with-the-fantastic 
bits in Rustler Magazine 4; 
why they got my name 
wrong there Pm still trying 
to find out!). 

It was to be a very infor- 
mal thing and I left 
Monique to organise the 
invitations. While she 
thought 1 was organising 
them, getting them out to 
some of those readers 
whose letters had made me 
want to meet them—you'll 
know the sort of people I 
like by now! 

But the net result was no- 
one came, of course, Mon- 
ique and I gave up waiting 
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quite quickly—how could 
we expect anyone as we'd 
invited nobody? 

So we decided to get into 
each other to cheer up our 
lonely evening and 
that's how we were, with 
me marvelling as usual at 
Moniques memorable labia, 
when who should turn up 
but young Robert from 
Piccadilly’ Art Depart- 
ment, dressed beautifully— 
just right for a party, but 
who seemed to find the idea 
of shaving just a little to 
much? 

How did he get to know 
we planned a party, we 
both wondered, since no- 
body else seemed to? 

Then he confessed he’d 
overheard me talking about 
it at Piccadilly and skilled 
gatecrasher that he was, 
had decided to chance his 
arm! 


So it came about that our 
only guest was an uninvited 
one. But Monique and I put 
our heads together and 
decided that this was better 
than nothing—and that he 
might have a lot to offer. 
Remember, we had got 
each other rather into a 
‘mood’ but just didn’t feel 
we were doing enough for 
each other! 

So we made Robert 
watch us for a while, just 
to teach him a lesson for 
gatecrashing. But then we 
saw things were clearly 
getting out of hand by the 
look of the bulges below 
his belt and the sweat on 
his forehead. 

So what could М. and | 
do but invite him to come 
on in and enjoy himself— 
and us in turn, together, 
upsidedown, in any way 
that took our filthy fancy? 
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by MONIQUE TYROL 


Elsewhere in Piccadilly you’ll 
see pages like these—devoted 
to helping readers, just as much 
as entertaining them. 
Presenting information to 
enlighten, as well as brighten! 

Piccadilly’s researches have 
shown clearly that, for all our 
permissive society, despite all 
the sexual material on sale, 
people remain astonishingly 
unaware of the fundemental 
facts of sex. 

A combination of prim 
publishers, greedy publishers 
who present only enough 
candour in their material to 
yield profits, misguided censors 
who cannot tell the difference 
between material that titillates 
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and material that educates... 
all these and other factors have 
compounded to keep lay 
people ill-informed. 
Piccadilly, at the risk of 
boring happily-marrieds and 
those who do know all they 
need to know about aspects of 
sexual anatomy and practice, 
plans to fill what we see as a 
communications-gap, by a 
series of readable articles on 
various sexual subjects—some 
of them largely pictorial (for 
sometimes only pictures will 
work in our television-orien- 
tated society). And some of 
them, like this fascinating 
close-up look at the clitoris, 


in Уүога5 „о ооооооооооооооооооеооо 
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“МҮ clit, you bloody fool! Hit my 
clit!” 

There was no anger in the girl's 
voice. No derision either. Only, sheer, 
unadulterated desperation. The des- 
peration of a young woman who had 
been sexually turned on to the point 
of feverish no return then abruptly 
frustrated in her frenzied attempts to 
orgasm. 

The guy slobbering between her 
splayed thighs intensified his clumsy 
thrusts in a pathetic attempt to im- 
press upon the near-hysterical girl 
that he was God's gift to womankind. 
He only succeeded in increasing her 
frustration. He did everything: 
poking, probing, digging it here and 
ramming it there, but he did not do 
the one thing he ought to have in the 
circumstances which would have, had 
he the know-how, released the con- 
gestion in his partner’s vaginal 
glands... 

Come to think of it, how many 
men do? 

It might appear somewhat pre- 
sumptous for anyone to suggest that 
in this day and age when sex-educa- 
tion has had almost universal dis- 
semination there still are men, and 
women, who are ignorant of certain 
basic anatomical structures the ade- 
quate stimulation of which is vitally 
important for the release of the 
female orgasm. 

Not all women ‘come’ after two 
minutes vigorous poking or thirty 
seconds frantic tit-sucking. 

Neither do they gasp in orgasmic 
convulsions when their sex frenzied 
partners ram the blunt ends of their 
pricks into the eagerly opened mouth 
of the womb. It takes much more 
than that to ensure that a woman, 
any woman, is adequately and 
thoroughly drained of all her love- 
juices. 

Obviously all males know where 
they should park their pricks. There 
is a созу, convenient hole between 
a woman's thighs for that purpose. 

But is that all? Is that juicy cavity 
there merely to nestle any wayward 
penis seeking refuge for the night? 
Is a теге two to three.minutes vigo1- 
ous prick-ramming all that is required 
to excite, stimulate and orgasm a 
young, vigorous female or for that 
matter, the arousal of spunk in the 
jaded vagina of the experienced or 
prudish female? 

Only an insufferable chauvinistic 
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pig would claim that three minutes 
hectic prick-bashing is all that is 
required to make a female squeal 
with orgasmic ecstacy. 

The trouble with most men is that 
they seem to be so complacent about 
their own blown-up estimation of 
their sexual prowess that they im- 
agine they know everything about 
female eroticism — and that goes for 
their knowledge of the complex 
mechanism of the female genital 
structure as well. 

Unlike the male where the mas- 
culine genital apparatus is confined 
to a blatant display of two seed-like 
testicles suspended in a puckered 
hairy pouch dangling beneath a pen- 
dulous rod of flesh capable of erec- 
tion, the female sexual structure is 
hidden away from sight. 

The indecorous amongst us call it 
a cunt. Our forefathers often referred 
to it by the symbolic name of the 
rose the rose being a popular 
mystic name for the vaginal entrance, 
Likewise the authors of organised 
sexual technology, the ancient Hindu 
classical Tantric experts affection- 
ately referred to the cunt as the lotus 
and dedicated the flower to the god- 
dess of love. 

Fortunately, from a woman's point 
of view, the cunt is not just a vertical 
slit between her thighs, surrounded 
by hairs and transversed by a large 
hole into which is plunged the throb- 
bing phallus of the randy male. There 
is much more to it than just that, 

In a recent private survey involving 
100 males of assorted ages and 
statuses in life, it was revealed that 
an astonishing 60 per cent were 
abysmally ignorant of what the 
clitoris was and what an important 
role it played in the arousal of 
female sexual excitement, 

The clitoris! What the hell is 
that? Some men actually asked me. 
Others claimed they had heard about 
it, but where the devil was it situ- 
ated? 

The clit. The female penis. That 
elusive, concealed button which when 
skilfully manipulated magnetises the 
entire female erotic complex: what 
and where is it? 

For centuries man has known 
about the female phallus and has 
been intrigued by it. In some of 
history’s greatest civilisations, the 
clit was deified and called by a host 
of endearing, at times revered, names. 


The Greeks for instance referred 
to it as the ‘myrtle berry’ and dedi- 
cated it to the goddess Diana. 

In ancient Rome it was called ‘the 
little column’ whereas far across the 
other side of the globe a certain 
South Sea Island tribe gave it the 
jaw-breaking title ‘little red worm 
hiding under a leaf which when 
touched wriggles about’. 

In Sri Lanka the natives call it 
"ikka" which literally means the hic- 
cups. It appears that native women 
there who have their clits rubbed up 
the right way are prone to having 
spells of hiccups due to the excite- 
ment aroused in them. 

Further north in the arid deserts of 
Central Asia, fierce semi-Mongolian 
nomads describe the clitoris as the 
‘tooth’. These superstitious people 
believe that the female penis is the 
remnant of a savage bygone era when 
the female of the species was invari- 
ably hunted ruthlessiy by the male 
who pursued, overpowered and 
ravished the daylights out of her. In 
those mythical days the female fled 
in terror from the pursuing male for 
when he caught up with her, her fate 
was one of absolute horror and the 
savage, sadistic brutalisation of her 
entire genital structure. 

Therefore, to protect herself from 
the sadistic onslaught on her vagina, 
a kindly providence equipped the 
entrance to her vagina with twin rows 
of razor-sharp teeth. And any tres- 
passing phallus was promptly ampu- 
tated. 

This went on for years with many 
an incautious male suffering instant 
emasculation until one day a crafty 
young god came up with а bright 
solution. He armed himself with а 
stout hickory stick and waylaid the 
female throwing her to the ground. 
Then instead of the customary prick- 
ramming the youth plunged the 
hickory stick into the vagina. The 
teeth immediately clamped down and 
were smashed to smithereens. Only 
one tooth survived and through the 


process of evolution became the 
elitoris . .. 
We now come to a curious 


anomaly in our vocabulary. Foreign- 
ers it appears tend to be practical 
and down-to-earth when it comes to 
choosing names for various genital 
components. Take the Germans for 
example. They affectionately refer to 
the clit as ‘Das Kitzler’—the tickler. 


QUEST 


Very appropriate and 
So, howabout our own 
definition? 

Surely we could manage some- 
thing a bit more imaginative and 
appropriate than referring to it by 
the abbreviation of the classical 
Greek Kleitoris? 

Have you heard anything so 
ludicrously unimaginative and cold- 
bloodedly clinical as that description 


descriptive. 
English 


of a sexual structure the ancient 
bards went ga-ga about. But there 
you are. The English, it appears, 


prefer to call a spade a shovel. 

In contrast, when it comes to 
definitions, the most spectacular and 
decidedly appropriate is another 
German name for the clit, 
WOLLUSTRAGEN: THE EC- 
STACY ORGAN. 

Now there's an absolutely delight- 
ful and descriptive definition if ever 
there was one. It summarises the 
nature, role and sensitivity of the 
clitoris admirably, for an ecstacy 
organ it truly is... 

A spot of self-education will not 
be too inappropriate at this juncture. 
It will at least give you the advantage 
over that insufferable know-all at 
the office or local who claims he 
knows everything about birds and 
what they've got between their thighs. 
The next time he tries to show-off, 
you could tell him where to get off, 
by announcing . . . 

The clitoris is an exact duplicate 
of the male penis but it is TEN 
TIMES more sensitive. The nerve 
supply to the clit is FOUR times 
greater than the entire supply to the 
prick; and what you can see of the 
clitoris is a mere ONE THIR- 
TIETH of its entire structure. 
The remainder is buried in a mass 
of nerve endings and fatty tissue 
which comprises the hairy Mount of 
Venus. 


‘The search for the clit can be an 
exciting experience ... ” 


Under direct manual or oral stimu- 
lation, if you look closely enough, 
the clit may be observed to throb and 
leap as the woman nears orgasm. 
Anatomists have observed that at the 
precise moment a woman ‘comes’ her 
clit quivers at the rate of TWO jerks 
every second, The trouble however in 
veiwing such a rare spectacle is that 


many men simply do not know where 
the clit is situated! 

Unlike the penis which sticks out 
for all and sundry to see, the clit has 
to' be searched for. I suppose there is 
a good reason for this. Mother 
Nature, realises that man is a hunter 
and there is nothing that excites a 
man more than to hunt or search for 
the object that excites his imagina- 
tion. The search-for-the-clit can be 
an exciting experience for both 
hunter and hunted alike. 

Under normal conditions even if 
the woman stands upright with her 
legs parted, the clit can rarely be 
seen. In this posture all that may be 
observed is the hair-fringed vertical 
slit in the woman’s groin with pos- 
sibly a brief view of her wing-like 
inner-sexual lips. 

Therefore to facilitate location of 
the female penis, the ideal posture is 
for the woman to either sit on the 
edge of a table or the bed, or to lie 
flat on her back and spread her legs 
as wide apart and as comfortable as 
possible. 

She then raises her legs bending 
them at the knees. The sexual-split 
will splay apart fully exposing the 
corrugated, wing-like inner lips which 
join together at the top of the slit to 
form a sort of hood or cup. It is 
under that hood or cup that the clit 
lies lurking to be coaxed out from. 
This cup or hood is actually the 
female foreskin. 

Even with the vagina gaping open 
there may be times when the clit does 
not show itself. Normally, when the 
cunt opens up the tip of the clit may 
emerge in the size and shape of a 
smooth, shiny, pea-like object. 

If it does not peep coyly from 
under its foreskin, the man now 
places his thumb and forefinger on 
either side of the clitorial foreskin 
and presses gently but firmly down. 
The foreskin will peel back exposing 
the ecstacy organ. 

In this exposed state the clit is 
extremely sensitive and should not 
be roughly or vigorously fingered or 
licked. 

The average size of a clit in a 
white woman is about that of a pea. 
In some cases the clit may be so small 
as to be scarcely larger than a pepper- 
corn. And in others it may not be 
seen at all due to it being bound by 
the foreskin which forms a puckered 
pouch over it. 


A very simple surgical operation 
performed by a qualified surgeon will 
soon free the clit. This operation is 
almost painless and extremely minor. 

It merely involves circumcising the 
female foreskin but it must be done 
by a doctor. 

So don't you go trying one of 
those do-it-yourself jobs with a pair 
of — nail-scissors or gardening- 
secateurs. 

Several anatomists and sexologists, 
notably Havelock Ellis, have made a 
detailed study of thousands of cunts 
in an attempt to establish the normal 
size and shape of the clit... 

None have been successful because 
clits, it appears, differ from female to 
female. Havelock Ellis discovered in 
one white woman a clit measuring 
SIX INCHES. It was as large and 
thick as a full grown man’s prick and 
capable of erection. The amazing part 
of it was that the owner of the prize- 
winning clit was a genuine female 
and not a hermaphrodite as might 
well be suspected in such a case. 

Other observers noted that in 
South American Creole women, the 
clitoris grows to enormous propor- 
tions, often protruding out of their 
well-pronounced plump inner-lips, 
and extend out of the cunt like 
miniature pricks. 

These women were said to be 
notorious for kidnapping younger 
girls and gang-banging them using 
their elongated clits for actual pene- 
tration of the young female's vagina. 


‘The most extraordinary “of all 
clits . . . is the two-headed variety’ 


In 1972, erotologist Godfrey J. 
Anderiesz wrote a remarkable article 
in the now defunct magazine called 
SCORPIO. In that article the author 
provided illustrations of at least 25 
clitorises of the most unusual, at 
times bizarre, shapes and sizes. 

There were curved clits, clits that 
looked like corkscrews, the classical 
‘rabbits prick clit the once-infamous 
Frank Harris raved about, and even 
clits shaped like octopus suckers. _ 

But the most extraordinary and 
rarest of all clits is the diphallus or 
two-headed variety. In this unique 
instance the clit has one shaft but 
branches off into two separate knobs. 
It occurs in a perfectly natural state 
and is not artificially created. 

But by far the most weird and-in a 
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way horrendous artificially fashioned 
clit is the perforated monstrosity to 
be found in South East Asia ... 

A certain tribe appears to have a 
particular morbid affinity for dis- 
figuring а young girl who is chosen 
from birth to be the ‘bride’ of their 
god. 

When the girl was åbout 3 years 
old, her clit was manually pulled and 
stretched until it reached а gigantic 
size. By the time she was about 16 
years of age her clitoris may have 
assumed а prodigious 5 or 6 inches. 
She was then ritualistically perforated 
by an almost inhuman process. The 
girl was led to а specially conse- 
crated, compound where after much 
chanting and beating of tom-toms 
she was spreadeagled between four 
posts driven into the ground. The 
local witch-doctor then applied а 
specially prepared ointment made 
from herbs mixed with the venom 
extracted from species of ant reputed 
for the anesthetic properties of its 
sting. The ointment deadened the 
girl's genitals, 

The witch-doctor then pierced her 
clitoris from the tip to the root by 
inserting а bamboo skewer through 
it. А second perforation was made 
from the under side of the clit to 
meet the first one. Both skewers were 
left in the clitoris until the wounds 
heal. Then they are extracted 
leaving the girl with an 'L'-shaped 
hole through her clit. During very 
special religious festivals the girl 
officiated in fertility ritual at the 
climax of which she inserts a goat’s 
bladder filled with milk into the hole 
in the under side of her clit. Then at 
the precise moment when the gods 
were invoked the girl squeezed the 
goat's bladder squirting milk out of 
her clit very much like a man ejecu- 
lates semen! 


‘Lesbians may well have clits below 
normal size’ 


There are an almost inexhaustible 
number of myths and fallacies about 
the clit. 

Of these perhaps the most erron- 
eous is the belief that butch-type 
lesbians and nymphomaniacs have 
enormous clits. In a survey made 
among lesbians and women notorious 
for promiscuity, a German sexologist, 
discovered that the reverse invariably 
occurred. This means that lesbians 
and extremely erotic women may 
well have clits below normal size. 

Another fallacy is that some 
women can actually ejeculate semen- 


ШТ 


QUEST 


like fluid from their clits during 
lesbian relationships . . . 

But the most popular and indeed 
somewhat alarming fallacy among 
men is that to get a girl turned on 
her clit must be stimulated almost 
immediately petting begins. This may 
be so in some cases but it is not the 
rule. 

The clitoris is an extremely sensi- 
tive organ and should never be 
handled to vigorously or too early 
in love-play. 

Actually it is best to reserve clit- 
licking or fingering until the girl has 
been well turned on by kissing, 
hugging, boob squeezing and tit- 
sucking. 

When she feels randy then proceed 
gently by first running the fingers 
along the sexual slit a few times until 
she on her own accord permits the 
lips to part and the finger to gain 
entry. 

From then on a spot of cunt prob- 
ing and fingering would be advisable 
to enable the love-juices to be 
churned and rubbed all over the 
entrance taking care to lubricate the 
cup-like foreskin. 

Then gently, very gently, flick the 
tip of the clit with the tips of the 
fingers before actually peeling back 
the clitorial foreskin for direct finger 
to clit contact. 

Even then do not rub the clit 
vigorously but gently roll the finger 
around it until the girl indicates she 
requires or desires more forcible 
stimulation. 

She may do this by actual verbal 
request, or if she is the shy type she 
will not say a word but open her 
thighs further thereby stretching her 
cunt wider to enable the finger to gain 
better access to her clit. 

The same goes for oral sex, Start 
by gently licking the foreskin very 
lightly. Later, after she has been 
turned on—this will become self- 
evident by the large amount of love- 


juice been exuded from her vaginal 
glands—the clit may be vigorously 
sucked and even nibbled. A spot of 
playful ‘chewing’ often does wonders 
to a reluctant or frigid female . . . 
Take the entire clit area, foreskin, 
clit and all, between the lips and 
teeth. Then very gently chew the 
Structure without actually causing 
pain. If the girl desires more vigorous 
chewing she will tell you . . . believe 
me, she will. It is not many women 
who can remain still or silent under 
such hyper-exciting stimulation. 


‘Please do treat a clit with respect’ 


But one word of caution, however. 
The clit, like the male penis, has a 
tendency to gather a cheesey sub- 
stance called smegma under its fore- 
skin. This” substance is entirely 
harmless but it causes mild irritation 
and an off-putting odour. For 
readers who are interestd in the 
scientific side of things, it would be 
worthwhile noting that although 
smegma is almost entirely harmless 


to health, it is nevertheless caused by 
a bacteria directly related to tuber- 
culosis . . . Fortunately, smegma is 
not as deadly. 

The surest and easiest way for 
women to get rid of smegma is to 
wash the entire cunt slit daily with 
soap and water. Men too will be 
playing fair by their partners if they 
roll back their foreskins daily and 
washing the exposed glans penis 
with liberal applications of soap and 
water! 

So the next time you get your 
thumb and forefinger around it, 
please do treat a clit with respect. 
After all the ancient Hindus referred 
to it as the Sunshade of the Love 
God claiming that the god of love 
rests under it and emerges to stimu- 
late the female genitals only if the 
sunshade is gently rapped and 
stroked ... 

If the ancients respected the clitoris 
so much, surely we moderns, who are 
supposed to be more educated and 
civilized, should do likewise. It is 
significant. to note that the Yogis 
offer a very special invocation called 
a ‘manthra’ which in turn is claimed 
to be a specialized invocation to the 
gods. It goes like this “Om Meni 
Padoe Aum”, which meañs “Hail 
To Thee Oh Jewel In The Lotus”, 

The lotus, we will recall, is the 
Hindu classical name for the female 
genitals. The Jewel is the clitoris. 
And a jewel it certainly is. Precious. 
Delicate, Delectable . . . 


Taurus Action Spray. 
Encourages blood flow 
into the organ (increas- 
ing its swelling capacity) 
promotes the erection 
and breathes life onto 

its surface. Applied 

10-15 minutes before 
intercourse. 05-03 £2.20 


Taurus Spray for Men. 
Prolong the love act and 
fight off premature 
ejaculation with this 
pocket spray. Delays 
climax by reducing 
penile sensitivity. Con- 
tains a helpful light skin 
lubricant. 05-05 £2.20 


Clitoral Stimulators 


Taurus Caress 
03-07 £2.00 


Taurus Happy End 
03-05 £2.00 


The design of the Taurus 
Range of clitoral stimu- 
lators is based on much 
free and frank research 
into the attainment of 
optimum orgasmic 
pleasure in the female, 
with the ultimate out- 
come of greater sexual 
harmony. Each has a 
different effect. Choose 
one for the initial 
arousal ... Ring the 
changes on all three for 
constantly renewed 
excitement. 

Build a reputation as a 
thoughtful and effective 
lover. 


Taurus 3 in 30 
03-06 £2.00 


love boost 


tablets 


Taurus Love Boost Tablets. To release the energy 
potential of the body, thus increasing the power to 
cope with the physical demands of love-making. They 
free libido and overcome unnecessary fears and 
apprehensions. 02-04 £2.25 


Stimulex. This potent 
love elixir ensures the 
achievement of full 
sexual powers by either 
sex, combining an in- 
stant powerful séx boost 
with the long-term 
benefits of a sex vitality 
tonic. For those whose 
sexual batteries need re- 
charging or who desire 
to be immediately 
switched on. 02-06 £2.50 


Vie-en-Rose Love Life 
Tablets. Packed with 
the health-giving vita- 
mins which establish 
that state of well-being 
which sharpens desire 
and promotes peak 
performance. 

03-06 £2.00 


Taurus Special Cream. 
А smooth lubricating 
cream to facilitate easier 
entry whilst adding 
extra sensitivity to en- 
hance the pleasures of 
the sexual act. Remark- 
ably good value. 07-01 
50р 
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Beauty Bust Cream. 
Brimming with the vital 
female hormones which 
contribute to breast 
development and help 
nourish the skin tissues. 
Instruction leaflet con- 
tains details of supple- 
mentary course of light, 
beneficial exercises. 
07-12 £2.25 


Vie-en-Rose Action 
Cream. Specially formu- 
lated to increase the 
sensitivity of the female 
intimate parts and 
establish arousal. 
Specially helpful to 
women who have 
difficulty in obtaining 
orgasm. 07-04 £2.25 


Taurus Love Life 
Tablets. Packed with 
the vitamins that render 
you mentally alert and 
ready for love, capable 
of stimulating and satis- 
fying your partner to the 
full. 02-03 £2.00 


Taurus Action Cream. 
Formulated to restore 
that ting-a-ling to your 
ding-a-ling ! Invaluable 
to the man who has erec- 
tion difficulties or wishes 
to increase the size of 
his erection. 07-03 £2.25 


Taurus Longstand 
Cream. This formula- 
tion is designed to de- 
sensitize the skin sur- 
face of the penis, particu- 
larly the supersensitive 
head, thereby extending 
the period of love- 
making. 07-05 £2.00 


Vie-en-Rose Love Boost Tablets. One to three of 
these amazing tablets taken an hour before expected 
intercourse will release inhibitions, increase desire 
and performance and create a new dimension of 
sexual delight. 03-07 £2.25 


Vie-en-Rose Special Cream. A clear, odourless 
vaginal lubricant which makes entry simple, smooth 
and delightful, it also contains an exciting aid to 
sensitivity. 08-04 50p 
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Out-of-towner, dirty Dicky Howett 
set off up the seamy side streets of 
London’s Piccadilly Circus this 
month to find some laughs to fill 
this month’s ‘PICCADILLY’S 
SILLY ДЮ ЕС; 


We don't like traffic wardens around here. 
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Want to bury your shaft, Guv? 


It’s a new sort of busking. 


Magnificent male sex aid 
that combines visual delight 
with physical pleasure 


{Visual effect: enlargement of 
worn to create the male organ 
“the bigger bulge” “Permanent penis 

Z,Physical effect: enlargement is 


increases and developed with 
maintains erection the use of 
plus ten per cent the Arab Strap 


2 This superb appliance, hand-crafted 
in soft, black leather, is worn for 
decorative male effect and as an 
effective marital aid. (No. S38—£6.00) 


ORDER FORM To Elixir (M.A.) Ltd, 2 Godstone Rd, Whyteleafe, Surrey 
Please send me an Arab Strap at £6. I enclose remittance 


Name (please print) 


Address (please print) 


ч =: 


To avoid defacing the page 
orders may be sent on plain paper. 
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ll the enquiries about 
the effectiveness of sex 
education in our ‘lib- 
erated society’ that Picca- 
dilly has made, indicate 
one thing: that far too 
many people, married and 
single, men and women, 
married couples alike, 
are still appallingly 
ignorant of sex techniques 
—in fact, very often of 
basic sexual knowledge. 
And it would seem, apart 
from the immorality of 
people not knowing as 
much as they should to 
lead full lives, that govern- 
ment expenditure could be 
drastically reduced if all the 
pills, all the divorces, all 
the courses of psychiatric 
treatment resulting from 
sexual unhappiness, could 
be, in part anyway, elimina- 
A 
Therefore, although the 
pages of Piccadilly Inter- 
national might appear to be 


an unlikely avenue to 
some, this publication is 
launching its photo-illus- 
trated SELF HELP SEX 
Series from next month 
onwards .. . 

The miscellaneous illus- 
trations here can only give 
you а scanty idea of what's 
coming—and we have no 
plans to continue the 
absurd dotty censorship so 
apparent here. The only 
dots will in future be bad 
printing . . . the only stars 
the girls and boys them- 
selves! 


AN UNCENSORED 

BREAKTHROUGH 

No good magazine of our 
kind can devote itself 
entirely to entertainment, 
and much of what you will 
see in our SELF HELP 
SEX Series might well be 
less than ‘provocative’ with 
its close-up views of male 
and female anatomy ‘on the 
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job’... but, as we said, we 
think that complete, vivid 
candour is essential . . . 


AUTHORITATIVE 

The usefulness and dignity 
of Piccadilly's series will be 
underlined by the medical 
authority of what it says. 
We have viewed with dis- 
may series like ours that 
other magazines have 
attempted to provide, and 
Piccadilly counts itself 
lucky in having enlisted the 
aid of eminent members of 
the medical profession 
(especially those involved 
in sex education) in the 
preparation of the series. 
Fortunately we don't have 
to rely on ‘experts’ with 
flimsy qualifications of 
dubious origin — whose 
writing can be a drag 
бо... 


СОМЕ WITH 
PICCADILLY 
So please don’t miss Picca- 
dilly next month—come: 
with us on ап exciting 
journey to greater sexual 
knowledge and, hopefully, 
happiness . . . 


is Suzette. А 
pretty picture, 
but flat, two- 
dimensional, 
not REAL... 


NOW TURN ON 


“ORGASM MACHINE 


Immediately you're alone with her, naked and unashamed, completely cut 


of from the outside world in a colourful room of your own. You can FEEL The ORGASM MACHINE and 
the texture of the sheets on which her hot, responsive flesh in waiting for one FREE set of six full-colour 
you, unbelievably real. Living red lips pout wetly round glistening teeth, stereo slides of Pamela (value 
eager nipples cry out for your fingers, warm breasts are a soft weight for £2.95) is yours 

your hand, each crisp little curl of pubic bush is asking to be stroked. The for ONLY £8 .50 
sultry eyes probe deep into yours and the throbbing clitoris quivers above an Additional sets may be pur- 
eager cunt that really is а hole, deep, dark and devouring. All this in glowing chased now or later at the 
colour and so damned real that you cannot believe it until you see it with bargain prices shown. Send off 
your own eyes. That's why we offer you a SATISFACTION OR MONEY TODAY. We know you'll be 
BACK GUARANTEE! satisfied! No.S57 £8.50 


It's the big breakthrough in colour viewing that has even shaken up the 
hardened cynics of the trade. It turns beautifully photographed stereo slides 
into astonishing 3-D realism. No running expenses, no focussing, nothing to 
go wrong. 
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R ORM prices include | 
ORDE F vat. & pp. | 
I am over 18. | would like the following items sent to | 
me in а plain sealed cover. (BLOCK CAPITALS. PLEASE) Ё 


THE GIRLS OF STEREO COLOUR ® ALL SETS OF 6 STEREO SLIDES 
The willing subject for your free set is PAMELA, а very sweet twenty 
who offers ALL the delights of her fresh awakening body for your 
leisurely exploration. 
KF ORDERED TOGETHER, ALL THE FOLLOWING SETS FOR ONLY £15 
ROSIE. An 18 year old athlete superb body. 
whose eager mouth, proud breasts (No.S60 £3.50) 
and N offer the JANDY. Singapore Girl in the 
bold promise of a sexual marathon. flesh! Her oriental eroticism is for 
ee en 18 Jedi old real, For you, she tears the veils of 
Å й р d / А id mystery from her most intimate 
92:99 сапсагапа орен carmel and succulent possessions. 
who strips down to the basics and (No.S61 £3.50) 
offer you her prime flesh in the } \ і 
heat ої passionate arousal. | SABENA. The Black Pearl unveils П 
(No.559 £3.50) the secrets of her African Bush і 
SUZETTE. А young Italian actress whose pouting lips are hot with 1 
who shows you all the amorous fire ¡jungle fever admidst the ripe, dark - 
of her Latin blood in this shame- flesh. 1 
І 
i 
І 
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To ELIXIR (M.A.) Ltd, 2 Godstone Rd, Whyteleafe, Surrey 
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IF YOU SHOW IT TO YOUR FRIENDS, CHAIN IT TO YOUR WRIST! 


PART TWO 


Response to PICCADILLY's request 
for sexy pictures of your wife (or the 
lady in your life) has been terrific... 
but keep them coming won't you? 
Remember, we pay £10 to £15 for 
every lady we feature in MEET THE 
WIFE. We don’t mind how your lady 
looks. Bugger all those notions of what 
a pretty woman should look like — we beholder is often joy to a lot of other 
know that joy in the eye of the  beholders too! 


Mrs V. of Essex. Contact us again — you ought 
to be a star PICCADILLY pin-up! 


So send your photos, black and white or 
colour, in whatever form that suits you 
— prints, trannies or whatever — to: 


MEET THE WIFE 
PICCADILLY 
GADOLINE HOUSE 
WHYTELEAFE 
SURREY. 


Mrs G. of Durham: the same applies to you, as 69 | 
Mrs V. of Essex! 


The Schoolgirl caper seems to be the in-thing in Norfolk 
if slimline Mrs Н. is anything to go by ... 


„.and help is on the way. 


The first thing we have to say to anyone who gets a limp half-inch in the middle is ‘relax 
—and join the club!’ You are not alone. In fact, you are one of millions. Everyone suffers 
from some degree of impotence (or its mate, premature ejaculation) at some time or 
another. Most people much of the time. And many men most of the time. These inflictions 
are practically NEVER organic, but are caused by mental or physical tiredness, nervous 
exhaustion or simple lack of self-confidence. All these ills of modern society can set up a 
vicious circle of continuing, but false, inadequacy. The trick is to break it. We don't claim 
immediate and startling results, but one of these preparations could just turn that very 
trick. And restore you to full control and real power. (Footnote for older men: don't be 
brain-washed into thinking you can't do it anymore. You can! We know). 


INVERMA SUPER SEX 
PAKET 

Contains erection cream, 
three graduated latex rings to 
sustain it and quick-acting 
sex-boost pills. 

No. 04-21 £4.25. 


PAU YEN TONG 

Oriental formula banishes 
premature ejaculation, 
encourages erection and 
prolongs the act of love. 
No. 08-03 £3.00. 


MAXIMUS BIG MAN CREAM 
Has a warm, surging effect that 
can be startling. Try the 6 to 8 
week developing course 

No. 07-35 £3.50. 


GO-GO TABLETS 

Help revitalise couples who 
are sexually under the weather. 
No. 03-10 £1.75. 


TAURUS SPRAY FOR MEN 
Prolong the love act and fight 
off premature ejaculation with 
this pocket spray. 

No. 06-01 £3.00 

TAURUS ACTION SPRAY 
Promotes the erection and 
breathes life onto its surface 
No. 06-03 £3.00. 


LARGO 

A world-famous cream for 
increasing the swelling 
capacity. No, 08-10 £3.75 


STUD 'D' SPRAY 

The perfect desensitizing 
agent which allows complete 
control in the over-eager male 
No. 06-10 £3.50 


TAURUS LOVE BOOST 
TABLETS 

To free libido and overcome 
unnecessary fears and 
apprehensions. 

No, 03-09 £3.00. 


TAURUS LOVE LIFE 
TABLETS 

Packed with vitamins that 
make you capable of 
stimulating and satisfying your 
partner to the full. 

No. 03-07 £2.50. 


I am over 18, 
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l ORDER FORM prices include vat & p.p. 


I would like the items 
i indicated sent to me in a plain cover. 
| enclose a cheque, postal order or 

money order for the total amount. 


name & address (PLEASE PRINT) 


ELIXIR (M.A.) Ltd, 2 Godstone Rd, Whyteleafe, Surrey 
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STIMULEX 

Potent love elixir combining 
an instant powerful sex boost 
with the long-term benefits of 
a sex vitality tonic. 

No. 03-15 £3.00. 


TAURUS ACTION CREAM 
Invaluable to the man who has 
erection difficulties or wishes 
to increase the size of his 
erection. No. 08-07 £3.00. 


TAURUS SPECIAL CREAM 

A smooth lubricating cream to 
facilitate easier entry while 
enhancing sexual pleasure. 
No. 08-06 75p. 


TAURUS LONGSTAND 
CREAM 

Desensitizes the penis surface 
and so considerably extends 
the period of love-making. 
No. 08-08 £2.75. 


signature 


TO AVOID DEFACING THE PAGE, YOUR 
ORDER MAY BE SENT ON PLAIN PAPER 
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But you'll never actually know unless 
you get to see next month's NEW 
PICCADILLY INTERNATIONAL! 

What's more, as there'll be a lot 
of people after it, do either reserve 
PICCADILLY at your usual news- 
agent or news stand or post the tear- 
off slip on this page to us, then we'll 
make sure you get it... . 

With so many people grabbing 
each new PICCADILLY as it comes 
out, there's a lot to be said for taking 
advantage of our private and con- 


GUESS WHAT HAPPENS NEXT? 


fidential subscription facilities. 
Only then can you guarantee your- 


PRIVATE & CONFIDENTIAL 
To: Piccadilly/Gadoline House/ 


3 = ug Whyteleafe/Surrey 
self a PICCADILLY ` feast each Telephone: (01) 660 0102 
and every month as it speeds, [Please send PICCADILLY to the 


address below for the next 12 
months POST FREE, commen- 
cing with the next issue available 
My cheque/postal order/money 
order for £7.80 is enclosed 

| am over 18 years 


Name & Address 


securely wrapped, to the address you 
give us—HOT OFF THE PRESSES! 
Furthermore this month, subscrip- 
tions are POST FREE so you pay 
nothing more for the pleasure of see- 
ing and enjoying PICCADILLY 
early—as long as you act now. 
Simply tear off the little slip right 
away and return it without delay. 


Date 


Overseas customer readers 
please sendU.S.$13, or equiva- 
lent in your currency 


Film producer Wolf 
Bummfluff knew 
that Pussy would give 
a superb performance 
in her nexr blue 
movie if she was 
going BERSERK 
with randy urges 
.... SO he tricked 
her into staying 
unfucked For six 
ghastly weeks! 

„ By rhe time the 
Film unf arrived on 
location on an 
island in the South 
Seas, Pussy was 
ima bad way... 


TO MAKE THINGS 
WORSE HER 
GIRLFRIEND 
DREEMA HAD 
GONE OFF TO 
MARRY A 
RUNAWAY BISHOP 
AND HER NEW 
BEDMATE, FLEUR, 
NEVER STOPPED 
GASSING ABOUT 
ALL THE SUPER 
SEX SHE WAS 
GETTING. 

IT WAS 
ENOUGH TO 
MAKE PUSSY CRY 
INTO HER CUPPA. 


FLEUR TOLD PUSSY HOW THE RULER OF THE ISLAND, 
HANDSOME PRINCE WOTTAWOPPA, HAD TALKED OF AN 
ANCIENT CUSTOM, IN THE OLD DAYS DUSKY MAIDENS 
HAD SACRIFICED THEIR VIRGINITY то THE 
VOLCANO GOD BY IMPALING THEIR HOT LITTLE 
MINGES ON THE KING'S MIGHTY PRICK, AN ORGAN 
TATTOCED WITH RED AND GREEN DESIGNS OF 
SINGULAR BEAUTY.... 
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WHEN SHE HEARD 
OF THESE FINE 
DOINGS, FLEUR 
FLIPPED Ano 
GRABBED A 
HANDFUL ОЕ 
COCK. SOON 
WOTTAWOPPA 
WAS MAKING 
LUSTY LOVE TO 
HER: TONGUE - 
TICKLING HER 
TITTIES, THEN 
HER CLITTY 
NUZZLING AMONG 
HER HAIRS, 
MAKING HER 
FUCKING -GASH 
DILATE AND 
Ooze WITH 
SUCKING KISSES, 
WHILE HE 
LICKED HE LET 
HER STROKE 
AND SUCK HIS 
PRICK AND 
BALLS UNTIL 
HE COULD TELL 
SHE WAS 

RIPE FOR A 
MIND-BLOWING 
SCREW 


PANTING, PUSSY LAY BACK. IN HER FEVERED 
POOR OLD PUSSY IMAGINATION SHE SAW Å MASSIVE PENIS 
FLEURS RACY PLUNGING INTO HER SEX, SAW IT JERKING 


DESCRIPTION FRENZIECLY AS IT GUSHED JET AFTER JET 
ОР THE OF SPERM. PUSSY TRIED WITH ALL HER 

HUMPING THAT MIGHT TO COME TOO, BUT SHE COULDN'T 
THE PRINCE QUITE MAKE IT, ALTHOUGH ONE LITTLE FRIG 

HAD GIVEN WOULD HAVE DONE THE TRICK 

HER WAS JUST 

TOO MUCH. 


PUSSY'S HEAD 
WAS SPINNING 
AND HER 

SLIT ACHED 
WITH HUNGER 
FOR AN ERECT 
PENIS, BuT 
HER CONTRACT 
SAID SHE 
COULDN'T EVEN 
FRIG HERSELF 


YOU ROTTEA/ 
LITTLE BITCH, FLEUR — 
You ONLY TOLD ME ALL 
THAT TO TEASE ME! 
JUST WAIT TILL THIS 
IS ALL OVER es. DLL 
MAKE YOU TONGUE” 
FUCK ME FOR THREE 
HOURS NONE-STOP 


BUT YES, 
MADAME ~~~ I WILL 
COMPLY WITH 
ALACRITY 


HOT AND BOTHERED, 
PUSSY HAD A 
COLD SHOWER AND 
A RUB-DOWN WITH 
A GRITTY SPONGE, 
THEN SHE WENT 
TO BED WITH 
ONLY HER OLD 
RUPTURED TEDDY 
FOR COMPANY 
RESTLESSLY 
SHE THRASHED 
AROUND IN HER 
SLEER AND SOME- 
HOW TEDDY SLID 
DOWN BETWEEN 
HER LEGS. RUDE 
LITTLE DEVIL / 


PUSSY STIRRED 
AND TEDDY'S PAW 
NUDGED THE LIPS 
OF HER TWAT 
SOON IT WAS 
TICKLING HER 
SWOLLEN CLIT... 
TRIGGERING OFF 
EROTIC DREAMS 


DAZZLING SUN- 
LIT BEACH, 
MAKING LOVE 
WITH A GIRL. 
STIFF -NIPPLED, 
QUIMS CREAMING, 
CLITTIES TINGLING, 
THEY STROKED 
AND LICKED 

AND LAUGHED ~~~ 


№ 


SSY WALLOWED DEEPER INTO 
SMOOCHIEST MOST ar ON 


CED- \ 
Wer DREAM OF HER LIFE ~ zen 


THROUGH A 


IN THE SAND.... 


THE GIRL 
URGES PUSSY 
ON TO HER 


BACK AND 
PUSHES HER 
LEGS APART. SUN 


HER WET PUBIC 
HAIRS. LONG 
FINGERS SPLAY 
THE LUSCIOUS 


VAGINAL PRINSE: 
LICKING HER LIP 
SHE GAZES ar 


VULVA.*DO IT — 
PLEASE DO IT!” 
PUSSY BEGS 


THE GIRL LOWERS 
HER HEAD, PINK 
SALIVA - GLISTENING 
TONGUE OUT-THRUST. 
SHE LICKS.... AND 
LICKS.... LONG, SLOW, 
LASCIVIOUS LICKS, 
TRAILING HER REMBLNG 


LENGTH OF PUSSY'S 
YAWNING SEXUAL 
CLEFT, ee 
THE LOVE-B 
RIPPLING NTS "THE 
HOLE» 


zn 
— 


A MOVEMENT AMID THE 
TREES CATCHES PUSSY'S 
EYE ~~~ THEY ARE BEING / 


WELL-KNOWN CASTAWA 


ROBINSON BAY 
THE SHIPWRECKED 

MARINER, STARVED OF 
SEX FOR MANY YEARS 


ME KE» 
ra ET Seg 


ie К | 1 
| “OH, PLEASE DONT | а 7 7 


CRIES. “COME AND / 
И JOIN-US—I MEAN 

| JOIN US AND 
COME!" 

WITH A YELL 
RANDY ROBINSON 
DASHES DOWN 
THE BEACH AND 
DIVES ON THE 
GIRLS. HE WHOPS 
HIS PLONKER UP 
PUSSY'S YOUNG 
FRIEND AND GIVES HER 
A HELLUVA FUCKING. 
PUSSY AWAITS 
HER TURN GROANING 
WITH IMPATIENCE, 
WANTING COCK 
so BADLY SHE 
CAN'T KEEP 
STILL ~~~ 


HAVING SHOT HIS LOAD ROBINSON WITHDRAWS HIS PRICK. 
OH, HORROR ! —HE’S LOST HIS HARD-ON 4 PUSSY FLINGS 
HERSELF AT HIM, PLEADING, KISSING, FONDLING. HER PINK, 
WET LIPS ENCIRCLE HIS KNOB, HER TONGUE TICKLES THE 
RUBBERY ROUNDHEAD. JOY OF JOYS, THE COCK RISES 
A LITTLE / NOW PUSSY CRUSHES HER HOT MINGE 
AGAINST IT. IT STAND STIFFLY AGAIN. ROBBIE SHOVES 
IT IN, HARD AS A YOUNG PALM TREE. HIS BOLLOCKS 
SWING LIKE COCONUTS IN A TYPHOON. PUSSY IS GETTING 
FUCKED AT LAST ~~~AAAAHHH / 


PTS 


SOD/T/ 


AND BUGGERATION/ 
WOKEN UP BY THAT 
CLOCK JUST AS 
1 WAS GETTING 
MY OATS# 


2704 TODAY'S THE 
~~~ WE'RE SHOOTING 
А BG SHAGGING SCEN. 
THE ONE Ive AES Y 
S/X WEEKS FOR. 
I'LL BE ALL RIGHT 
TODAY Y 

Y 


Yes FS almost 
time For Some 
Saucy rascal 
Fry O stab Pussy 
ed with the old 


Å ~~ OF CAN 

Å åg: MA Find out 
playı 

with Все 

again Next 

month 1 
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UNBEATABLE DANISH RUBBERWEAR 
PROMISES UNIMAGINABLE PLEASURES 


The famous LATEXA range in natural latex is warm and 
pleasant to the touch— soft and silky—and stays that way 
for many years with reasonable care. You'll love that soft, 
warm silkiness—a comforting, soothing second skin that 
smoothes away the cares and troubles of daily life! Make 
your choice from this superlative range today and post 
your order NOW. And then—love it up in latex! 


1115 ladies’ special 1108 long gloves £9,00 
briefs . £8.19 1100 ladies’ briefs £7.49 
1114 ladies’ briefs with 1121 long stockings £17.64 
internal sheath ... £12.15 1127 leotard £16.87 
1134 high-waisted panty 1117 men’s slimming 
girdle £11.88 corset ... £19.12 
1111 gag .. £12.91 1125 ladies’ suspender 
1110 half-mask with belt .. £15.79 
straps & gaghole £16.40 1120 extra long 
1139 bigger master stockings . £20.65 
mask £11.63 1116 hot pants £10.28 
1119 cunnilingus special 1103 bra with straps ... £10.82 
tongue mask ... £10.84 1106 minibriefs for 
1138 hangman's mask £14.22 gents £10.28 
1128 face mask with 1126 Bermuda shorts 
nose & mouth with penile sheath £16.42 
open . £10.44 1102 Bermuda shorts :. £10.62 
1109 full-face mask £10.28 1107 full size cape £36.00 
1201 face mask with 1101 ladies" briefs with 
- attached penis Stimulator ... £13.50 
» p gag inside £18.52 1113 men's vest ... £11.81 
IORDER FOR Fra dea 1202 face mask, 1104 briefs for У 
TAA P: attached penis gag gentlemen , £9.63 
1 I am over 18, | would like the items of rubberwear with pumping .... £21.33 1105 men’s briefs with 
] indicated sent to me in a plain sealed cover. 1129 male whip with sheath .. £14.62 


$ z hollow handle £14.40 1122 nurse’s apron .. £13.79 
i small Jmedium[ tlargel] (please tick) 1130 men's special 1112 sauna Whip with 
1 | enclose a cheque, postal order or briefs, built-in cat o'nine tails £14.06 
{ money order for the total amount. penis for vibrator £14.30 1103a bra with cut-outs £11.77 
i name & address (PLEASE PRINT) 1131 men’s special 1123 French maid’s 
briefs with apron .. £12.06 
== = attached penis £15.73 1137 ladies’ exclusive 
і 1132 men's penile briefs corset ... £19.80 
Se SS with attached 1136 bra with long 
| penis for vibrator £18,50 underbust ` £12.87 
pr س‎ = TRT O 1133 men’s penile briefs 1124 sauna whip with 
1 with attached phallus handle .... £13,63 
1 - — penis £19.90 1135 high suspender å 
1118 dancing briefs bêl £17.19 
I — signature with built-in penis £16.42 


o ELIXIR (M.A.) Ltd, 2 Godstone Rd, Whyteleafe, Surrey. 
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DO YOU SATISFY? 


Penis enlargement is possible, extensive 
trials over the last 2 years has proved this 
Asa result of these trials we are able to 
guarantee you an increase of up to 2 
in length and up to 1" in girth. OR 
YOUR CASH REFUNDED 
The PARK METHOD is scientif 
uses NO apparatus, creams, or 
pills Is safe, natural 
provides much ımproved 
virility and sexual staying 
power 
SUBJECT TO OUR 14 DAY 
TRIAL REFUNE 
GUARANTEE 
Complete course of 
treatment costs only £5 or 
send stamp for details ir 
complete confidence 


sure Also 


PARK LABORATORIES! Py ) 
P.O. Box 23. Hoddesdon,Herts. 


a brand new CONTACT 
MAGAZINE containing over 1,000 PERSONAL 
ADVERTS in every issue. SEXMATES is the BIGGEST 
contact magazine EVER on sale throughout Gt. Britain. 
For your sample copy, sent by return under plain cover, 
send this slip together with your name and address 
(please write clearly) and £1 only to: Friendship Column, 
Gold Star Publications Ltd., Gadoline House, Godstone 
Road, Whyteleafe, Surrey. 


Introducing SEXMATES, 


People who love people love SEXMATES! 


TOPLESS MA 


By really attractive young | 


girls who do know how to 
look after you, and who are 
waiting for all you men ae 


may be feeling lonely and in 
need of the soothing 
complete relaxation а full 
massage can bring, in our 
luxurious salon. 

Our masseuses have been 
specially trained to take 
care of you. Many of them 
having just joined us, 
previously being 
secretaries, receptionists 
etc. We choose them for ү, 

their friendly manner and good looks, and we feel you 
will be very, very pleasantly surprised after a visit to us. 
So come along and see our girls soon — they are waiting 
for you. Try our exclusive VIP massage or our topless 
special. 


CLAUDINES 


30 EVERSHOLT ST, LONDON, NW1 
(Opp. Euston Station) 

Tel: 01-388 2760/2768, 01-387 6132 

Open 7 days a week 11.00 am — 1.00 am. 

No appointment necessary. Visiting service available. 


REMEMBER 
we are open Saturdays and Sundays. 


COME ROUND 
RIGHT AWAY 

We are open from 

1 am 12 midnight 
7 days a week 


Sauna and Massage with us 
Is completely different. We 
have some of the most 
beautiful girls around, girls 
who really know how to 
look after you and who are 
trained to provide you with 
а completely new 
experience — one you will 
never forget. 


TWO GIRL MASSAGE 


COMPLETELY 
ASSISTED 
HERBAL SHOWERS 


SPECIAL VIP 
TREATMENT 


TOPLESS MASSAGE 


ЕМІР ОЕ ИСЕ SAW 


275 EVERSHOLT STREET LONDON, N.W.1. 


(Next Mornington Crescent tube 


— 3 minutes Euston Station) 


01-387 6441/2 or 01-388 4483 


NOW YOU CAN HAVE THE 


VERY BEST SAUNA AND MASSAGE 
AT NO EXTRA COST AT THE COLISEUM 


The Coliseum takes you back to the days of 
Roman splendour in all its extravagant glory 
Sauna rooms, private massage cubicles with showers 
and the attention of a host of besutiful girls 
who will pamper your tired body in the way 
the Romans demanded 


No where else can you get such splendour and 
beauty without having to pay a lot, lot more 


COLISEUM SAUNA 


198A Stamford Hill, London, N.16. 01-802 6288/9 
11.00 a.m. — 12 Midnight. 7days. 


with 


film scene! 


The great Harrison Marks makes a giant come-back and hits the roof 
with his wild new crop of incredible movies. This is the stuff your 
dreams were made of. It's all that you've been waiting for, but 


thought you'd never see. 


RAWHIDE (J114) 

School life when the uniforms come 
off! Randy old Head punishes nubile 
young schoolgirl for reading comics 
and then decides to have her. A 
school Governess catches him in the 
act and strips for action, teaming up 
with the girl to give him the caning of 
his life! 


DOCTOR SEX (4115) 

Lecherous dentist puts his beautiful 
patient to sleep and starts to work 
his wicked will. He's caught red- 
handed by his nurse — but all she 
wants is to get in on the action! 


BLOW JOB (J116) 

George picks a call-girl's number out 
of a magazine and visits her flat. She's 
а beauty and gives him the works. 
Normal and oral action photographed 
in loving detail by this master of the 
erotic. 


INFERNO (J117) 

Two luscious and lascivious hostesses 
zero in on a punter in a pub bar and 
take him for the ride of his life. 
Searing photography of the ensuing 
sexual riot keeps you jumping. AND 
they get a mouthful while you get 
your eyeful! 


100 FEET SUPER 8 COLOUR — £15 EACH 


HOLE IN ONE (J118) 

But on the pool table, balls and all! 
Two randy studs pick up a bird in a 
bar and get her across the green 
baize. for a proper basting. The 
heat's enough to shrivel the cloth as 
they sink their shots. So chalk your 
cue! 

NYMPHOMANIA (3119) 

When a blonde nurse examines the 
blonde chick in her charge they feel 
some urgent stirrings. And it isn't all 
they feel! they grab the opportunity 
and they grab each other in a 
pyrotechnic display of lesbian love 
and lust. 

KING MUFF (J120) 

The real low-down on how to use a 
bed and a broad to the best effect, 
He turns her into a jelly with his 
eager mouth and their hectic humping 
shakes the walls. A keenly observed 
record of a beautiful bird well and 
truly bedded. 

LESSON FOR LOLITA (3121) 

An eager young schoolgirl asks her 
lady teacher what she does with an 
егесі penis. Somehow during the 
ensuing demonstration the uniforms 
come off and two fabulous female 
forms become one sweet sweating 
sex machine. 


LIGHTS!............. CAMERA!!........ 
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money order for the total amount 


prices include § 


ORDER FORM vært. & р.р. 


I am over 18. I would like the following items sent to 
me in a plain sealed cover. (BLOCK CAPITALS, PLEASE) 


I enclose a cheque, postal order or 


signature 


To ELIXIR (M.A.) Ltd, 2 Godstone Rd, Whyteleafe, Surrey 
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only his balls. 

I suppose it’s a fantasy for 
me. That cock is mine, down 
to the very last detail, and 
I'm experiencing the whole 
penetration as I work. Two 
hourse each night spent 
turning myself on, and then 
at last I just have to put down 
my pen and concentrate on 
a wank. 

Unfortunately, I'm so 
aroused that I've usually 
come in about five minutes, 
and that's the end of it for 
another night, Yes, your 
artist Dirk George started 
all this for me. If it hadn’t 
been for his strip, I don't 
think I would ever have got 
to this form of sexual 
enjoyment. 

Let's have plenty more 
action from Pussy! 

J.L. 
(Hertford) 


It's funny about strip stories. 
You either love 'em or hate 
‘em and my bosses tell me 
that they'd like a lot more 
opinions from Piccadilly 
readers about whether to put 
more drawn Pussy in — or 
kick it out all together! 


BRENDA — A FORWARD 


GIRL 

If there's one type of story 
or feature that I like more 
than anything else it's the 
‘confession’ one. And as far 
as I am concemed “Piccadilly” 
fits the bill I like to hear 
people describe what happens 
to them in life, the way they 
lost their virginity etc. 

At the back of my mind 1 
always intend to write my 
own story but I think it's 
something I'll never get round 
to. But at least by sending 
you this letter I am going a 
little way to fulfilling my 
aim. Also I think your readers 
might be interested to know 
about Brenda... 

This girl really fascinated 
me. I didn't realise at the 
time that it was purely 
physical attraction, and when 
I eventually got a date with 
her I could hardly believe it. 

She really took advantage 
of me, too. I was three years 
younger than her, and she 
had had a lot more sexual 
experience. I'll never forget 
the first time that she had a 
grope at my penis. Her folks 
were only in the next room, 
and they could have come in 
at any moment. 

It was a good job that they 
didn’t, because Brenda undid 


my flies, got my tool out, and 
the next thing I knew I was 
coming all over her fingers. I 
felt like her little puppy dog, 
obeying her every whim, and 
it wasn't very long after- 
wards that she asked me to 
fuck her. We did it on the 
hearth-rug, with her parents 
in bed in the room directly 


if they saw my prick! But, 
these wives are different. 
They aren’t glamour girls, in 
the accepted sense, and 
maybe а good number of 
them have never been 
screwed by anybody other 
than their husbands. They are 
clearly getting a great thrill 
from having their tits, and 


“Oh, Harry, I love to hear you tinkle on the piano!” 


above, and she guided my 
dick straight up her hole. It 
was no wonder that I came 
almost straight away! But she 
then ordered me to get on 
with it again and somehow I 
made it а second time. 

I suppose our relation- 
ship lasted about three weeks, 
and then she threw me over 
for а married man. I realise 
now that it was for the best 
because it was only my cock 
that she wanted, but I still 
get а hard-on thinking about 
all the things we did together. 

Well, that's my 
‘confession’ and if you print 
it in ‘Piccadilly’ I'll be very 
pleased as I've got round to 
writing it at last! 

D.K. 
Yorks) 


So what, D.K.? In fact I 
printed it just to say how 
fucking dull it was. If that's 
the best you can do, don't 
bother. It sounds as though 
Brenda felt the same way as I 
do, too! 


MEET THE WIFE 

I am writing to say how 
much I enjoy your ‘Meet the 
Wife” series in Piccadilly. 

This, for me, has been the 
really big turn-on. I've bought 
sex mags for years but none 
of the birds in them have ever 
inspired me to believe 1 could 
fuck them. This is because I 
know that they are profess- 
ional models and many of 
them are as hard as brass. 
They wouldn't bat an eyelid 


maybe their fannies, on show 
in your magazine. But not 
half such a thrill as I get from 
looking at them! 

These are ordinary women 
such as I shaft from time to 
time, the randy housewife 
who enjoys a bit on the side. 

So keep the good work up, 
and let's have plenty more 
sexy wives showing us what 
they’ve got! 

J.L. 
( Staffs) 


I'M A STUD, TOO! 

One article in Piccadilly 
which really appealed to me 
was the one in your first 
issue, 'Set Yourself Up as a 
Stud.’ This guy has really got 
something, not that I agree 
with everything he says, mind 
you. Basically, though, he’s 
got the right idea. 

You have to build up a 
reputation for yourself, and 
then the women will be ready 
to drop them for you. 

I find myself in a similar 
position to Guy Smith except 
that I did it all unconsciously, 
and / was there before I 
realised it. It all started when 
I was knocking off the 
barmaid at the local. 
Although she was game for a 
fuck with the majority of the 
pub customers, she got a 
crush on me, and possibly for 
a whole month I was the only 
bloke in her life. 

However, she had a big 
mouth, and I don't mean just 
for sucking pricks with. I’d 
heard her boasting in the bar 


about some of the chaps who 
had shagged her, and I should 
have realised that our affair 
wasn’t going to be kept 
strictly secret. 

She told just about every- 
body, and that included some 
of the birds who used to 
drink in there in the evenings. 
My prick was discussed in 
detail, and I was totally 
unaware that I was on the 
road to fame. 

Girls who had scarcely 
bothered to pass the time of 
day with me before now 
began stopping to chat to me 
in the street. At first I 
wondered what the hell was 
going on, and that maybe 
there was a rumour going 
round that some rich aunt 
had died and left me a 
fortune! 

Then a mate of mine put 
me wise. By this time I had 
already finished with the 
barmaid, and 1 felt like going 
in there and giving her one 
on the nose. Then 1 saw it in 
a different light. Before our 
affair I had been just another 
guy, but now I was the best 
shagger in town, thanks to all 
this gossip. 

I decided to cash in on it 
whilst I was still in the lime- 
light. I dated up a couple of 
girls, and my confidence was 
really riding high as I laid 
them. I was a Stud. 

I guess my performance 
was good enough because 
since then Гуе dated up no 
fewer than six girls from that 
pub tho’ not one of them 
treats me as her steady feller. 
The minges are there for the 
taking. 

O.K. so I’m just the “Pub 
Stud”, and I don't have the 
female population of the 
whole town drooling over me, 
but what guy could success- 
fully satisfy more than half- 
a-dozen women? 

C.H. 
(Lancs) 


What's the name of the pub, 
Chas? And where do I get the 
train for Burnley! 


FINGERS O'TOOLE 
Athough entertaining and 
worthy, I thought that your 
advice in Piccadilly on how to 
set yourself up as a stud was 
completely unnecessary. Гуе 
found that the only thing 
needed to get a bird hot and 
aching for your cock up her, 
is to get your fingers into her 
hole and wriggling around as 


quickly as possible. 

It’s my own proven appe- 
tiser fora thick and throbbing 
cock as a main course. She’ll 
be panting for it as soon as 
your fingers have got her 
juices running and her cunt 
lips hungry for something 
longer and more solid filling 
her hole! 

The reluctant ones will 
struggle at first, and a bit of 
gentle force may be required, 
but do it, and don't be 
frightened that shell cry 
rape, because I guarantee that 
once she feels your fingers 
working up her, she'll be 
putty in your hands. 

So personally, I can't see 
the point of three months of 
hard training, reputation- 
building and revealing 
glimpses of a rampant cock. 

Perhaps it’s because I’m 
Irish, but why waste the 
energy, when a few swift 
flicks of the wrist is all you 
need? Save your energy for 
a bloody good fuck instead. 

‘Paddy’ 
(Liverpool) 


Ah yes, but I bet your 
women get a good measure of 
the old blarney before you 
get your digits delving, 
Fingers! 


"TAKE ME CLOSER’ 
SAYS JANICE 

Thank heavens for a Sex 
mag that provides something 
special for us ladies for once! 

I'm referring to your 
lovely full page frontals of 
those delicious handsome 
men. The blonde delight in 
Number 2 edition looked as 
though his equipment was а 
good five or six inches long 
— and that in a limp 
condition! 

It made me swoon to 
think what size it would grow 
when erect! 

Mr. Gerry F. in number 3, 
was equally stimulating. 
Looking at his picture gave 
the impression that any 
moment a little pee was going 
to start trickling from the end 
of his prick. 

It made me ever so wet 
just thinking about it! 

I’m sure that all your 
female readers were as 
pleased as I was with the 
photographs, but come on 
now, be fair, how about а 
few more close-up shots of 
that gorgeous male 
equipment? 

You're certainly not 
reticent about displaying 


open-crotched fannies for the 
lads. So how about giving us 
girls similar treats? 
(Mrs) J.S. 
(Cheshire) 


They те here! In fact tho’ in 
this edition, our male pin-up 
feature's taking a break. But 
Гре looked at next топіћ 5 
perky prick and I think you'll 
find something there to get. 
your teeth round. Janice! 


JUST WHAT THE 
DOCTOR ORDERED 

In Piccadilly number 
three, you published a letter 
from а Barnsley chap about 
his schoolgirl wife, 

My wife's often in uniform 
too, a nurse's, and Ireckon 
that's just as exciting as one 


“Excuse me, sir, 
_ I'd like you to 
come with me!” 


who comes home in white 
blouse and gymslip! 

Vera’s uniform is just as 
unrevealing, but even so, a 
real turn on. 

Isuppose in both cases, 
it's a question of what the 
uniform suggests, rather than 
its actual style. 

To me, the way her dress 
does up tightly to the throat 
and her breasts fill out the 
fitting bodice, is as erotic as a 
plunging neckline that leaves 
nothing to the imagination. 

And all that starch clean- 
liness of the material and stiff 
white collar and cuffs just 
smells of exciting sex, 
conjuring up visions of male 
hospital patients being given a 
sympathetic blow-job on the 


quiet by an obliging nurse 
(my wife works days їпсї- 
dentally!) 

That brings me to the little 
game we often play. Like 
K.R., Isometimes wait with 
a thumping hard-on for my 
wife to come home. It’s 
better if I’m in bed like a 
good patient, refreshed from 
sleep and sporting a thumping 
upright erection which stands 
up like a giant sore thumb 
awaiting the ‘treatment’ of 
her gentle, soothing nurse’s 
hands. 

She comes in, discards her 
cloak, unpins her cap, and 
then sits on the bed with a 
knowing sexy grin on her face. 

Vera’s hands reach out, 
and for the next half-hour 
I'm groaning with bliss. Her 
fingers move all over my 


cock and around my glans. 
She fondles my balls and rubs 
my arse-hole with her finger. 
When I can’t stand it any 
more, she pumps me fast and 
my cum jerks out white and 
hot. 

When I've recovered, I go 
for her, opening her dress so 
that I can bury my face in her 
lovely big breasts and feast 
off them. 

Vera has huge nipples 
which when fully excited, 
remind me of ripe red straw- 
berries! My fingers soon find 
their way into her juicing slit, 
and then my head is between 
her thighs and I’m licking her 
off! 

The culmination of all this 
is, naturally, a hard screw, 
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My daily ‘prescription’ 
works wonders for me! I’ve 
never felt healthier in my 
whole life since I married 
Vera. 

But perhaps I'm a little 
more fortunate than K.R. 
Whereas he won’t have a 
schoolgirl wife for life, which 
he wants, there’s no chance 
that Vera will outgrow being 
a nurse! 

P.W. 
(Northampton) 


You ought to get a look at 
our friendly competitor, 
Rustler magazine. In Rustler 
no 6, that I've just seen, is 
the most provocative and 
sexy set of nurse-stripping 
pics, I've ever seen... it 
might provide even more 
inspiration for your Vera! 


ANOTHER BIESADIFLN 


LADY'S LUST 

In answer to SLURP- 
GULP! — Mr C.D.'s letter 
about oral sex, 1 can't under- 
stand why he says it's rare 
to find а woman who likes 
sucking cocks. 

He must be looking in 
all the wrong places. 

I simply adore getting my 
mouth and tongue around а 
super thick dick. I think I 
could spend forever sucking 
pricks, the sensation’s so 
wonderful. 

I most. particularly like 
rolling my tongue round and 
round'a big purple helmet 
and dipping it into that tiny 

sensitive spunk slit. I could 
` go on non-stop about what I 
love doing to а dick with my 
mouth and hands, like 
squashing and trying to 
swallow two round hairy 
balls and feeling the almond- 
shaped ‘eggs’ slipping around 
inside — or just twisting my 
wet lips around the shaft. 

But most of all, what 
gives me the biggest thrill, is 
when I can get а bloke 
excited to the point of ejac- 
ulation, and then actually 
bring him off and have his 
warm jet shooting into my 
mouth. 

Okay, I know there are 
women who don’t like taking 
sperm into their mouths, or 
even sucking а prick, the 
latter being due to a feeling 
of choking. . 

But they don't actually 
have to do a Linda Lovelace; 
do they? Far better to just 
lick the trunk and suck a 
knob, than do nothing at all 
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апа deny pleasure on both 
sides, 

My current boyfriend is an 
oral lover too, which makes 
fucking together really 
exciting. 

He says that the taste and 
smell of a girl's juices acts like 
a potent aphrodisiac on him, 

I can verify he speaks the 
truth when he adds that it 
drives him crazy with lust. We 
could spend hours sucking 
each other, and to be honest, 
I sometimes think we both 
get more satisfaction in the 
long run from oral sex than 
the actual screwing. 

I love to surprise him with 
а tasty treat, and often when 
he's dozing after a fuck, or 
whenever I get а chance to 


DOWN WITH KNICKERS! 
The latest survey in my 
newspaper recently made me 
crease up with laughter and 

has prompted me to write 
to you. 

The bigshots of the 
lingerie industry financed а 
survey, it would appear, to 
discover why sales of ladies” 
panties are going down. 

Га have thought it was 
bloody obvious. 

I'm a motor mechanic 
and spend a lot of 
time on my back under cars. 
Our garage opens out onto the 
pavement, and I've spent 
many а pleasant hour wat- 
ching the world go by as I 
work and have а chance to 
look up the dresses of girls 


OA 
“Don't h8la me so tight, 


finger my hole without him 
knowing, I slip my juicy 
fingers into his mouth, 
presenting him with his 
favourite delicacy. He adores 
it! 


I think there must be 
something unimpressive 
about Mr-C.D.’s cock, 
because I’m sure that if he 
gets women, and he hints that 
he does, he would have found 
more than two who like 
cock sucking! 

(Miss) T.R. 
(Fife) 


Yummy, you've really got a 
gift for purple prose as well as 
purple pricks, Miss R. You've 
made my pants damp just 
talking about what you get 
up to. In fact, I must take a 
break from all these 
Piccadilly letters for a mo’. 
and.sort myself out... by 


` the way, why don't you do 


something for our ‘Secret 
Life’ readers’ confession 
section? You sound as tho’ 
you ve got a lot totell.... 


walking by: 

I could have told those * 
idiot lingerie manufacturers 
why sales of panties are going 
down, if they’d asked me — 
and saved them thousands! 
All they had to do is what I 
do: lie down and look up. 

They’d have discovered 
that girls aren't buying 
panties — because they aren't 
wearing them, bless them! 

During the summer 
months, I've had the oppor- 
tunity to notice that either 
they wear tights, or they wear 
nothing. And there is nothing ` 
more exhilerating than a 
glimpse of pubic hair flashing 
past as I work. 


The highlight of my 
summer was a luscious blonde 


‘who stationed herself near me 


to wait for a friend to join 
her. She was there a good five 
minutes, and I hardly got any 
work done, and a raging stand 
to boot. Towards the end of 
the time, I think she knew I 
was looking up her skirt, at 
her pert little bum and her 
silky triangle, and she even 
opened her legs a little wider 
so I could get a better view, 

When her friend came up, 
and they left together, she 
flashed me as smile as if to 
acknowledge that she knew 
what I knew. I haven't 
seen her again, but you never 
know your luck. 

Another exciting exper- 


lence I had was опе 
afternoon, a very hot summer 
day, when this girl came past. 
She dropped her newspaper, 
and as she bent to pick it up, 
she caught her skirt and as 

she straightened up, I got a 
glimpse of her shaved pussy. 
That really turned me on! 

I have nothing personal 
against lingerie manufact- 
urers, but if they all went out 
of business tomorrow, I 
wouldn't turn grey overnight. 
I get too much pleasure from 
my secret sport. 

The fewer panties women 
buy and the less they wear 

them the better — wouldn’t 
you agree? : 
Brian H. 
(West Midlands) 


Yes. 1 never wear them — 
except to keep the cold. 
out, or when I'm with a guy 
who's ‘ into’ undies. Don't 
forget Brian, iots of men get 
almost as a big a thrill out of 


sexy knickers as what lies 
beneath-them! ¥ 


‚NEXT MONTHIS 
AMATEUR MONTH 
IN PICCADILLY 


‘Meet The Wife’ is already one of your favourite features and next month, our 'amateurs' 
—housewives and readers’ girlfriends—really blossom! 
You'll see more photo pages than ever devoted to ordinary lasses of all ages and 
shapes, who've never done it before—strip for Piccadilly's periscopic camera, that is! 
So if you love 'amateur' ladies as much as we do, ask your local newsagent to put 
Piccadilly by for you. Demand is sure to go mad. Alternatively check out our Subscription 


NEW PICCADILLY INTERNATIONAL 


from GSP LTD/Gadoline House/Whyteleafe/Surrey/Tel: (01) 660 0102 


ISTT IT 
MIME VOL 
SET DEF ITH 
ПЕШ MIREGTIDIY 


Not away from PICCADILLY of course! 
But don't you feel ready for even more now? Don't you feel ready for a 
bright tomorrow? Tomorrow's world today, perhaps? 

You'll find it in NEW DIRECTION, a new adult magazine from 

the same stable as PICCADILLY. 

New, you say? It's been around for years! 

Ah yes, but this is new NEW DIRECTION, coming onto the 
bookstalls now, even though it was planned for the 1980%... 

New NEW DIRECTION brings you modern 
friendships through its personal advertising columns, 
brings you stimulation from contents often ahead of 
their time, brings you unimagined thrills 

through lavish photos that always highlight the 
unusual — and sometimes the bizarre! 

If you are ready for something more, 

to extend your horizons, then dip into 

sensational new NEW DIRECTION now. 


It's a superb extra for every 
PICCADILLY addict. 


PLANEN 
FON THE 
1950'5 
ELT НЕЧЕ 
MOLU 
MELU 
MINEGTION 


Gadoline House/ 
Whyteleafe/Surrey/ 
(01) 660 0102 


